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UBLIC attention in Ontario continues to be centered on 
the Gamey investigation. At the time this is written 

a great deal of interesting and material evidence has 

been adduced. It is well to remember, however, that it is 
still too early to reach an intelligent conclusion on the merits 
of the matter: a great deal of important testimony is yet to 
be heard. While the press generally continues to violate good 
taste and to disregard the sub judice nature of the proceedings. 
“Saturday Night” will maintain its impartial attitude and 
reach its conclusion when the whole case has been heard. In 
the meantime it is gratifying to note that Chancellor Boyd 
and Chief Justice Falconbridge are conducting the whole in- 
vestigation along lines in harmony with the best traditions 
of the bench. They have been eminently fair and dignified in 
their attitude, and in giving the investigation the widest 
scope possible have acted in accordance with public interests 
and the desire of the country to learn all the facts. If the 
Conservatives feared they would be hampered by a judicial 
investigation they have been agreeably disappointed, and if 
the Liberals hoped for a party advantage in restricting the 
evidence they reckoned without their host. However, the 
Opposition and the Government are not the only parties to 
this trial. The people of Ontario have the chief concern in 
the issue, and in recognizing that fact the commissioners have 
done well. 

N many respects Sir Oliver Mowat might have thought and 
I spoken of himself as the “last teaf on the tree,” for at 

the age of eighty-two he was practically the sele survivor 
in Ontario of a political generation that has utterly passed 
away. Sir Charles Tupper and one or two others who might 
be named were, like Sir Oliver, great figures in the politics of 
the Confederation era. But Sir Charles Tupper is not an 
Ontario man, and in this province the Lieutenant-Governor 
had lived to see all his early colleagues and associates in 
the Parliaments of the country predecease him. For several 
years now, Sir Oliver, by common recognition of his great 
services and distinguished character, has been virtually beyond 
the reach of partizan jealousy or criticism. No one questions 
that he was one of the most upright administrators the public 
life of Canada has produced. No one questions the value of 
his services to Ontario in defending provincial territory and 
provincial rights against federal aggression. Again, in giving 
the quietus to the small but growing and dangerous annexa- 
tion movement in the early nineties, Sir Oliver performed a 
service for which his country should hold him in grateful and 
loving memory. Sir Oliver Mowat had not the flashy (and 
frequently trashy) gifts that make politicians popular with the 
masses of the people. His successes were based on unosten- 
tatious virtues and substantial abilities joined with keen 
political insight, extraordinary caution and considerable love 
of power. He won the respect of Ontario by steady, 
unswerving devotion to the task of administering the people’s 
patrimony for the people’s benefit. No whisper was ever heard 
against the honor or the honesty of his Government. He was 
a consistent centralizer and canny as a political tactician, but 
these qualities fail to wholly explain his wonderful success 
as a party leader, which was due in large measure to the con- 
fidence he inspired in the average citizen. 

** 

ITH the decision of the Court of Appeal handed down 
this week in the case referred to it nearly two years 
ago, the gambling question has entered on a new phase. 

That decision is that it is not necessary to show that some- 
one has regularly derived profit from a game in order to con- 
vict that person of keeping a gaming house. In the language 
of the fraternity, the police do not have to prove the exist- 
ence of a “kitty.” Where cards or dice are played for money 
stakes, and a “rake-off” is taken for any purpose whatsoever, 
that house is a “gaming house,” its proprietor a “keeper” and 
the players “frequenters” within the meaning of the law. 
This decision, it is claimed, will do more than anything else 
to enable the police to close up the notorious gambling joints 
which have flourished in Toronto’s down-town district, but 
against which it was difficult or impossible to obtain con- 
clusive evidence while the law continued to be interpreted as 
it was in former police court prosecutions. But this decision 
will not remove all the difficulties in the way of the police, 
for it will still be necessary to secure proof that a “rake-off” 
is taken, and to do this may sometimes be impossible unless 
the police are prepared to operate in a more underground way 
than in the past. As I pointed out last week, there has been 
no scruple about using spies and informers to obtain evi- 
dente against minor offenders against the law of the land. 
The whole weight of the detective system, in its most, direct 
and effective form, has been swung against clairvoyants, for- 
tune-tellers, vendors of Sunday drinks or ice cream, tobaccon- 
ists who sold cigarettes to children, and a host of other 
small-fry law-breakers. But the police have professed to 
stand helpless before the great and widespread gambling evil, 
though one little hint of the employment of detective methods 
would have quickly demoralized the “talent.” However, such 
methods will probably not be necessary now, under ordinary 
circumstances, for the gambling business in this town has had 
such a jolt as will likely keep it from settling down again for 
some time to the quiet enjoyment of virtual immunity from 
prosecution. 
#* 

PEAKING of gambling, they must have in England a 

S much more stringent law as well as a more paternal 

spirit in enforcing it, if we may judge from a case which 
has just been reported and commented on in London “Truth.” 
This well-known weekly says: 

“De minimis non curat lex is seemingly a maxim which 
does not apply to the law with regard to gaming on licensed 
premises, or else the Filey magistrates would surely have 
laughed out of court what is known as the ‘whist drive’ case. 
A ‘whist drive’ is. apparently, very much the same thing as 
& progressive whist party. In this case the Filey Indoor 
Games Club, which comprises many of the leading residents 
of the town, engaged rooms at the Royal Crescent Hotel, the 
principal hotel in the town, for the purpose of such a party. 
Between forty and fifty ladies and gentlemen were present. 
The games were played in a room arranged as a drawing 
room, and there was a refreshment-room where light refresh- 
ments (but no intoxicating drinks) were served. The prizes 
for which the players competed—such articles as vases, scent 
bottles, photo frames, and so on—were gifts from individuals, 
there being nothing in the nature of a prize fund and nobody 
staking even a penny on the games. During this social enter- 
tainment the police made a raid, just as though they were 
invading a gambling-hell, and in due course the licensee of 
the hotel was summoned for permitting gaming on his prem- 
ises. The defence was that the charge could not be sustained, 
inasmuch as the players were not playing for money or 
money’s worth staked by themselves, but only for prizes 
given by other persons. The decisions on which the prosecu- 
tion relied were in cases where money or money’s worth had 
pee between the players, some winning what the others 
ost. This did not happen in the ‘whist drive,’ but the magis- 
trates, nevertheless, held that it constituted an act of gam- 
ing, and the licensee was convicted and fined. It is to be 
hoped that there will be an appeal, so that a decision of more 
authority than that of the magistrates may be obtained on 
the case. But even if the ‘whist drive’ was an offence against 
the law, it was an offence of the most technical and trifling 
character, and the East Riding Constabulary must be excep- 
tionally zealous and vigilant if many more serious cases of 
gaming do not occur on licensed premises unnoticed and un- 
punished.” 


*” 

OW that the report of President Roosevelt’s coal strike 
commission has been “received and filed,” and the 
various interests have settled down to adjust them- 

selves to the new conditions created, the question, “ What 
good did the strike do?” is receiving some attention in the 
United States press. It is stated now,-on good authority, 











that the struggle cost the mine owners $46,000,000, the em- 
ployees $25,000,000, and the transportation companies $28,000,- 
000, or nearly $100,000,000 in all—not to mention the untold 
expense and inconvenience to the general public. An enor- 
mous expense, and for what? No such astounding bill of costs 
was ever run up to so little purpose, for while the report of 
the commission concedes something to each party, its findings 
are now generally admitted to be such as any sane and inde- 
pendent person could have reached at an early stage in the 
struggle and long before such terrible expense and suffering 
were incurred. Though the report was certainly more ac- 
ceptable to the miners than the operators, and though in 
a large way it vindicated the former and condemned the lat- 
ter, there was nothing surprising or unexpected in its con- 
tents. Its awards simply bore out conclusions already gen- 
erally arrived at by the public as to the merits of the con- 
flicting claims. 

It is in the suggestions which the report contains as to 
how such difficulties may be avoided in the future, that the 
report is considered to have its true vaiue, rather than in the 
findings as to this particular strike. For example, the com- 
missioners present a positive and unanimous conclusion on the 
questionable policy of the employment of special police by the 
companies. The report makes it clear that the practice of 
employing deputies to preserve the peace instead of throwing 
the whole responsibility on the state and municipal authori- 
ties, is a dangerous course and should be abandoned. Peace 
and order should be maintained at public expense, and its 
agents should not be the hired deputies of one party to a 
controversy. On the other hand, the employment of the boy- 
cott and the maltreatment of non-union men are denounced by 
the commission as practices equally dangerous to the common 
peace, and as abridgments of fundamental rights of the in- 
dividual. The report leaves no doubt as to the commission- 
ers’ views on these points. The labor unionists are warned 
that in encouraging or in permitting the persecution of non- 


union men they are countenancing a practice subversive of 
“the personal liberties which are guaranteed to every citizen 
by the Constitution,” and they are further told in plain lan- 
guage that not until they abandon their attitude toward non- 
union men will they “secure that firm and constant sympathy 
of the public which their general purpose seems to demand.” 


* "x 
N view of his position as a member of the coal strike com- 
I mission and also because of his own status as the head 
of one of the largest unions in the world, that of the 
Order of Railway Conductors, the utterances of Mr. E. E. 
Clark in a recent address in Boston on the rights of capital 
and labor are worthy of note. Mr. Clark was unsparing in 
his condemnation of sympathetic strikes, and scarcely less 
emphatic in his insistence upon the equal rights of both 
capital and labor to combine or organize. He said: ‘“ The 
laws assume to protect the rights of the citizens, and the 
laws should be so applied and enforced as to effect that pur- 
pose, whether their enforcement be against a greedy corpora- 
tion or trust, or against brow-beating crowds or riotous mobs 
acting in the name of organized labor. If combined capital 
cannot perform its mission without resort to dishonest and 
oppressive methods, it is inexcusable to permit the combin- 
ation. If organized labor cannot work out its salvation with- 
out resorting to unlawful acts its existence cannot be de- 
fended.” These are wise words. In a somewhat circuitous 
fashion they express the growing belief that combinations of | 
labor for the justifiable furtherance of any legitimate interests 
ought to have an equal status in law and public opinion with 

combinations of capital for similar purposes. 

* 

= * 

HE announcement that the committee in charge of the 
“old home week,” to be celebrated in Toronto this sum- 
mer, has offered money prizes for the best poems ap- 

propriate to the occasion, is sufficient to strike terror into 
the boldest heart. I think the committee ought to be frank 
about this matter and state explicitly what they intend to | 
do with the poetry when they get it. The people of Toronto, | 
who are to be the hosts of several thousands of innocent | 
visitors, returning in good faith to their native city, would 
like to know all about this poetry proposition beforehand. | 
No doubt the innocent visitors would also like to be furnished 
with full particulars beforehand. Are the poetic gems to be 
set to music and sung at the homesick wanderers as they | 
pour from steamboats and, railway trains? Are they to be! 
recited at the ex-Torontonians from the steps of the City | 
Hall? Or will the committee be content to have them merely | 
printed in the newspapers, provided the newspapers will sub- , 
mit? Perhaps the intention is that the footsore exiles them- | 





slow music and red fire. In any event, the public ought to be 
informed. Here is a matter that may affect the rush To 
rontowards of our former fellow-citizens very materially. The 
decision reached by the committee in this connection may 
make or mar the success of the entire demonstration. If de- 


fenceless visitors are to have a large and waddy fusillade of 
uncooked poetry recited or sung at them as they emerge, tired 
and travel-stained, from stuffy cars and rocky excursion 
boats, the hospitable inhabitants of this town may perhaps 
feel some delicacy about inviting distant friends and relatives 
to step into such an ambuscade. If, on the other hand, the 
guests are expected to bombard the citizens with home-made 
sonnets on the beauties of “ Toronto, loveliest village of the 
plain.” etc., the aforesaid citizens ought to have ample notice 
of the fact in order that those who prefer to take to their 
cellars or run for the tall timber, rather than submit to the 
alternative, may do so in good order and without precipitating 
a dangerous stampede. 

* 

* 

HE scrupulous regard of British public men for the of- 
ficial proprieties was finely illustrated by the recent 
withdrawal from the Cabinet of Mr. Hayes Fisher, M.P., 

the Financial Secretary of the Treasury. Mr. Gladstone, in 
his time, laid down a rule forbidding Ministers to be company 
directors, and though Premier Balfour has departed from this 
rule, Mr. Hayes Fisher was forced to resign from the Admin- 
istration by the sheer weight of adverse public opinion, be- 
cause he had been concerned in a questionable flotation. The 
case was known as the “Telescriptor case.” An inventor 
secured a patent for a new system of telegraphy, and Mr. 
Hayes Fisher and some other capitalists agreed to find the 


to assure us that Sir Walter Raleigh never made a voyage to 
America and did not introduce either tobacco or potatoes to 
civilization. To-day the Sunday School Superintendents’ 
Union of Western Ontario continue the idol-smashing process 
by denouncing the Sunday school pienice and declaring against 
its further continuance. And right on top of this announce- 
ment comes an address of a Rev. Mr. Sowerby, who holds that 
there are too many amusements for young people, and that 
the Sunday school library is a vicious institution, filled with 
books that should not be there. And John Burroughs gets 
on his feet to say that animals are only animals and that such 
sYories as those of Thompson-Seton and W. A. Fraser are non- 
sensical lies. If this sort of thing is to go on much further 
one pities the boys and girls of the future and wonders what 
sort of creatures they will be. Deprived of all the picturesque 
myths that filled the “old fogey” school books in days gone 
by, taught to despise the wolf in “ Red Riding Hood” as the 
mere fabric of a morbid and mendacious imagination, inno- 
cent of such contaminating dissipations as the Sunday school 
picnic and tea-meeting, and taught to regard “ Pilgrim’s Pro- 
gress” and Foxe’s “ Book of Martyrs” as ideal books for well- 
behaved children, what a joyful place the world will be for 
the little tykes of eight or ten years hence—that is, provided 
the practical people who want to reform the Sunday schools, 
remodel our literature, and set things in general right, should 


get their way. 





Old Man Ontario:—Them ear-splittin’ reports don’t jar me a bit; it’s the bull’s-eyes I’m keepin’ count of. 


























































money to give the patent commercial value on the condition 
that they were to share the profits. A syndicate was formed 
and Fisher, who was appointed one of the directors, subscribed 
for a thousand shares, in consideration of which he was al- 
lotted two thousand fully-paid bonus shares. The syndicate 
incurred liabilities and wound up, and Justice Buckley disap- 
proved of the conduct of the directors and expressed the 
opinion that they should redeem the bonus shares at par. 
Mr. Fisher at once wrote out a cheque for the nominal value 
of the shares and placed his resignation in Premier Balfour’s 


* 
- * 

[ NCLE ANDREW CARNEGIE, in addition to the role of 
philanthropist, has taken upon himself the mantle of 
prophecy. Some few months ago Uncle Andrew, on 

the occasion of his inauguration as rector of one of the Scot- 

tish universities, did quite a spiel as universal friend and ad- 
viser of mankind. But his performance on that occasion, 
though calculated to set Emperor William, King Edward and 

a few more of the great ones of Europe on the right road to 

success, was not a patch to his latest little stunt, in which he 

kindly hands out a few bunches of information to Canadians 
about their probable future. Replying to the invitation to be 
present at Toronto’s Home Week gathering, the eminent dis- 
penser of libraries and interpreter of destiny ‘forecasts the 
ultimate political union of Canada and the United States. 

This is interesting, but it is open to objection as being not 

altogether novel. Canadians somehow have a hazy recollec- 

tion of hearing the same thing before from other quarters. 

Uncle Andrew should aim to be more original. It is all very 

well for him to discourse on success in life and how to cinch 

more dollars than the other fellow. But when he gets into 
political altitudes he will have to say something fresh if he 
wishes us to listen with becoming humility and intentness. 

Annexation is an ancient theme, stale to putrescence. Uncle 

Andrew may be able to create a sensation occasionally in 

Canada by throwing a library or two into “our midst,” but 

he cannot make us bat an eyelash by all the slack about 

political union which he likes to pump at us from over the 
international fence. 
* 


ahs 
HE appointment of “Jim” Leonard to be Assistant Gen- 
eral Manager of the C.P.R. is a further recognition of 
the ability of one of the most competent railway men in 
America. Mr. Leonard, it is announced, will have headquarters 
in Winnipeg and executive control of the Western division, 
but the position is in reality that of assistant to the General 
Manager, Mr. MeNicoll. Every promotion that comes to Mr. 
J. W. Leonard is an earned promotion. His efficiency is 
the key to his success. Amongst thousands of his old friends 
and associates and fellow railwaymen throughout Ontario, the 
news that he has been jumped up another notch higher will 
be received with pleasure, but not surprise. 


* 

ee UNIVERSITY ‘has conferred yet another hon- 

orary degree, and while Sir Alexander Mackenzie, em- 

inent composer and director, is doubtless as well en- 
titled to such a distinction at the hands of Chancellor Meredith 
as anyone else who has received it, the question arises whe- 
ther the honorary degree business is not rapidly getting into 
the comic opera zone. In the nature of things comparatively 
few people in this country will ever be able to sport titles of 
nobility. In the chilly and perhaps vulgarly commercial at- 
mosphere of Canada, they are and must continue to be ex- 
otics, imported, but never home-grown. Even knighthoods of 
the common or garden kind do not entirely flourish in our 
democratic soil, notwithstanding the numerous experiments 
in transplanting and acclimatizing them. But what Cana- 
dians, in common with Americans generally, lack in the 
gorgeous flora of aristocracy, they more than make up in 
academic decorations indigenous to the soil. Our passion for 
degrees is on a par with the weakness of the Kentuckians for 
colonels. The Canadian public man who has not attained to 
the distinction of an LL.D., a D.C.L., or X.Y.Z. of at least one 
univérsity, must either be a poor specimen or fearfully lack- 
ing in “pull.” Of course we Canadians are not singular in 
our passion for learning of the artificial, rubber-stamp kind 
attested by these mystical and cabalistic combinations. which 
say so much and represent so little. The disease is one com- 
mon to the continent to which we belong. 

In a recent number of the “ Harvard Monthly,” Professor 
William James writes amusingly of this very foible. His 
theme is “The Ph.D. Octopus.” The degree fetich, he says, 
is a kind of mandarin disease, hostile to our democratic idea 
that it is the man and the man’s ability that really count. 
He relates stories of heads of small colleges who had declared 
to him that they wouldn’t have a man on their faculties who 
was not a “doctor,” no matter how good a teacher he might 
be. In other words, these chancellors proposed to have a 
brilliant array of capital letters in the faculty list of their 
calendars, depending on this to draw students rather than 
upon teaching ability—just as circus managers sometimes de- 
pend on the chromatic attractions of their posters rather 
than upon the agility of their acrobats. That the “Ph.D. 
Octopus” has become so well entrenched is in a degree the 
fault of parents and guardians. These persons look over col- 


hands. The Prime Minister is said to be blamed in some 
quarters for accepting the resignation, but in England the 
sense of the House of Commons and country is decidedly 
against Ministers, during the period of official connection 
with the Government, being directors of public companies. 
Labouchere says in “ Truth,” “ Whilst they eat the official 
loaf they should eschew the directorial fishes.” In Canada, if 
the same principle were laid down, it would be difficult to 
muster a corporal’s guard of public men to man the various 
posts of the Federal and Provincial Governments. Cabinet 
Ministers in this country have come to look upon the “direct- 
orial fishes” as amongst the ordinary perquisites of office. 


* * 
HAT public opinion cannot always be trusted te mete 


selves are to sing the pulsating odes to an accompaniment of | 


out adequate punishment to political scoundrels is made 

plain by the experience of St. Louis, where the people 

have condoned wholesale corruption in the city government 
by electing the “combine” ticket, thereby signifying that the 
dominant ring has not forfeited their confidence. Nothing in 
dirty city politics has ever surpassed the open dishonesty of 
the two legislative bodies under St. Louis’s municipal system. 
Every privilege was sold openly to the highest bidder. Even 
the courthouse was sold outright, and the only circumstance 
that prevented a consummation of the deal was the discovery 
that the city could not legally transfer the title. Three of 
the members of the House of Delegates, now sitting in that 
body, have been convicted of felonies such as bribery and 
perjury, and are under sentence of terms in the penitentiary. 
But while their cases are on appeal on technical points these 
worthies are occupying public office and the community is 
apathetic. Notwithstanding the exposure of the corruption in 
the city government, the press and the people of St. Louis 
have shown not even tepid indignation. They do not seem 
to care whether the people are robbed or not. The son of 
Boss Butler was elected to Congress at the very height of 
District Attorney Folk’s battle against the “combine,” and 
now the entire independent reform ticket has been defeated 
by large majorities. “Snake” Kinney, one of the gang, was 
re-elected to the House of Delegates by 2,000 majority. His 
opponent was an independent and a church pillar. There is 
only one possible excuse for the people of St. Louis. It is 
alleged that the “gang” did a great deal of fraudulent voting. 
But even so, if public opinion had been aroused as it ought to 
have been, such methods could not have availed to save the 
corruptionists from extinction. There is no hope of better 
government or cleaner officials anywhere, whether in municipal 
or national affairs. unless the people are sufficiently inde- 
pendent and alert to their own interests to punish corruption 
whenever and wherever it is uncevered. 

NE by one the coldly practical world disposes of the 
pleasant fictions and diversions of former times. It is 
an iconoclastic age. A few years ago it was proven 

beyond peradventure that Christopher Columbus was an im- 
postor. Only yesterday an historical critic rose up in England 











lege calendars, and (as Professor James puts it) say to them- 
selves, “This must be a terribly distirguished crowd; their 
titles shine like stars in the firmament; Ph.D.’s, S.D.’s, and 
Litt.D.’s bespangle the page as if they were sprinkled over it 
with a pepper castor,” and so they forthwith despatch their 
sons and wards to the collegiate constellation in which shine 
these professorial stars. 

But if the “Ph.D. Octopus” is an absurd and useless crea- 
ture, much more so is his brother the “ Honorary Degree 
Octopus,” whose wobbly tentacles sprawl over our academic 
institutions and, with undiscriminating touch, seize alike upon 
passing greatness and passing mediocrity and draw them, un 
resisting, in, to be placed amongst the alphabetically elect. 

* 


EOPLE have become cautious about accepting newspaper 
reports of alleged medical discoveries, there has been 
so much fake business in the past, both on the part of 

the sensation-mongering press and notoriety-hunting “scien- 
tists.” There are men_ in the medical profes- 
sion who, like Tesla in the realm of electricity, 
live in close proximity to the newspaper offices and have es- 
tablished reputations for themselves on the basis of promises 
rather than performances. However, one discovery reported is 
so well vouched for, so important if true, and withal so novel 
and scientifically picturesque an adventure in the realm of 
experiment, that it is creating something like a sensation. 
It is a new antitoxin for typhoid, but the way in which it is 
obtained is the interesting part of the story. Press despatches 
affirm that Dr. Allan Macfadyen, director of the Jenner In- 
stitute of Preventive Medicine in London, has obtained an 
anti-typhoid serum by expressing the juice from typhoid 
bacilli, first rendering them brittle by freezing them with liquid 
air. Says a despatch to the New York “Sun:” “Dr. Mac- 
fadyen found that by crushing the microscopic cells of the 
typhoid bacillus in liquid air the intercellular juices can be 
obtained apart from their living organism, and that these 
juices are highly toxic. By injecting them in small, repeated. 
doses into a living animal its blood-serum is rendered power- 
fully antitoxic and bactericidal: that is to say, it becomes an 
antidote alike to living typhoid bacteria and to the poison 
that may be extracted therefrom. Regarding the 
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crushing of bacteria the question naturally arises by what un- 
imaginable accuracy of grinding can these infinitesimal organ- 
isms be broken so as to release their intercellular toxins, The 
angwer that the crushing is done in liquid air does not explain 
the whole of the marvel, for it is known that the intense 
cold of liquid air does not affect the vitality of bacteria, but 
when thus frozen hard they become brittle, and, notwith- 
standing their almost inconceivable minuteness, can be com- 
pletely broken up by trituration and will under no subsequent 
conditions show a sign of bacterial growth.” : ; 

According to the London “Times,” an authority which 
will carry more weight in this country than the New York 
“Sun,” the account of Dr. Macfadyen’s success was com- 
municated to the Royal Society by Lord Lister, who thus be- 
came responsible for the substantial accuracy of his colleague’s 
conclusions—and there is no more honored name among Eng- 
lish physicians than that of Lord Lister. “The typhoid 
bacilli were first placed in liquid air, whose temperature is 
some 312. degrees F. below zero. This did not kill the bacilli 
—when they were thawed out they were as festively homi- 
eidal as before. What it did do was to render them suscep- 
tible of being triturated—that is, crushed, broken up—releas- 
ing the toxic intercellular juices, which, when injected, like 
diphtheria toxin, into the veins of animals, produced a serum 
believed to be an antidote to, and cure for, typhoid fever.” 

Of course extended experiment must be made before it can 
be said with assurance that a specific for typhoid has really 
been found. If Dr. Macfadyen’s hopes are well founded it will 
be a boon to mankind. No scientific man now doubts the 
efficacy of diphtheria antitoxin. By its use the death rate 
from the disease has been greatly reduced—in Berlin from 
10.2 per thousand to 3.7; in Paris from 6.5 to 1.3; in New 
York from 14.5 to 6.3. Typhoid is a universally prevalent 
disease, and an antitoxin for it would, if as successful as in 
the case of diphtheria, save thousands of lives annually. 

Meanwhile it is being pointed out that the practical results 
of new discoveries, in science are nearly always of an unex- 
pected kind. When air was first liquefied and solidified several 
years ago, it was predicted that it would soon be generally 
used to cool houses, cauterize wounds and generate power. 
None of these forecasts has been fulfilled. Even Professor 
Tripler could hardly have guessed that liquid air would first 
give large promise of utility to mankind by making brittle the 
shells of microscopic bacilli, “so that they might be crushed 
and the juice squeezed out of their little gizzards to be later 
used to poison their perniciously active brethren ‘in our 
midst.’ ” 





Social and Personal. 


HE engagement of Mr. Don Ross, second son of the 
: late Hon. A. W. Ross,and Miss Maude Dwight, daugh- 





ter of Mr. H. P. Dwight, St. George street, is an- 
nounced. Mr. Don Ross left for his home in the 
North on Thursday. Both young people are deservedly es- 
teemed by a large circle in Toronto. 
* 


The marriage of Mr. Walton Stanley Smith of New York 
to Amy Beatrice, only child of Mr. F. Winniette Ball of New 
York, and niece of the Misses Ball of 5 Queen’s Park, took place 
at half-past eight o’clock on Tuesday morning at the Chapel 
of St. John the Divine. The chaplain, Rev. J. C. Hartley, 
celebrated, and the warden, Rev. J. M. Davenport, read the 
marriage address. The bride, who was given away by her 
uncle, Mr. Justice MacMahon, wore a gown of white Eolienne 
crepe with ruffles of chiffon about the hem and train and 
yoke, and carried a bouquet of lilies of the valley, the same 
flowers fastening the long tulle veil. Her bridesmaid, Miss 
Millicent Henderson, wore white mousseline and lace, threaded 
with pale blue ribbons, a hat of the same, and carried white 
tulips. Mr. Austin Denning of Baltimore, formerly of Quebec, 
was best man. After the ceremony the bridal party, with a 
few relatives, repaired to the convent, where a large room 
was set apart and beautifully decorated with flowers for the 
occasion, and where congratulations were offered. At noon 
Mr. and Mrs. Smith left for New York, whence they will sail 
for Florida, where the honeymoon will be spent. Among those 
at the wedding were Hon. Justice and Mrs. MacMahon, the 
Misses Ball, Mr. and Mrs. Elmes Henderson, Rev. and Mrs. 
J. S. Broughall, Mrs. Nicholas Davidson, Miss Ramsay of 
Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. William Rae, and a few others. Mrs. 
MacMahon looked very handsome in bisque crepe de chine, 
and straw toque with bisque crown, black brim, and yellow 
roses. Miss Ball was in grey crepe de chine with black and 
white hat. The bride spent part of her school days under the 
charge of the Sisterhood of St. John the Divine. 

. 

Mr. Nordheimer of Glenedyth entertained His Excellency 
the Governor-General, Lady Minto, Sir Alexander Mackenzie, 
Dr. and Mrs. C. A. E. Harriss, and the vice-Regal suite at 
supper at the Toronto Club after the State concert on Thurs- 
day evening. The Club authorities had made their always 
beautiful home a perfect bower of green and flowers to wel- 
come the distinguished party, and the decoration by Dunlop 
was a work of art. The supper-table, set for over half a 
hundred guests, was done in three parts, being arranged as 
three sides of an oblong with the guests of honor seated at 
the cross-table. On this center-table were orchids, lilies of 
the valley and white roses, and at either corner tall crystal 
vases held long-stemmed Ivory roses. At the two long tables 
were mignonette, marguerites, and pink and white roses. The 
large mantel was banked with hydrangeas. white lilacs, and 
palms, and the sideboard with azaleas, rhododendrons and 
plants of marguerites. No boutonnieres were placed at the 
covers. Lady Minto brought her exquisite presentation bou- 
quet of “Helen Gould” roses, which she received at the State 
concert, and Mrs. Harriss also bore her fine bouquet, also a 
presentation. The company was a very brilliant. and repre- 
sentative one, and the supper was a most enjoyable close to a 
bright day. 

+. 

The marriage of Miss Flora Jessie Alexander, youngest 
daughter of the late Dr. Rowand of Quebee, and Mr. David 
Watson Alexander of Binscarth road, Rosedale, took place 
in St. Andrew’s Church, King street, on Wednesday afternoon 
at half-past two. The bride was slightly favored by that 
wicked weather man, inasmuch as it did not pour with rain 
upon her marriage, but the day was sulky and cloudy. An- 
other gay and bright assemblage of guests filled the big 
church and witnessed the ceremony. At half-past two the 
bridegroom and his best man, Mr. W. A. Spratt of Hamilton, 
entered from the vestry and the bride was led up the east 
aisle by Mr. D. R. Wilkie, an old family friend, who also gave 
her away, preceded by a quartette of ushers, Captain Kay, 
Mr. Douglas Young, Mr. Kelly Evans, and Mr. Stewart Greer, 
and followed by her bridesmaid and niece, Miss Dora K. Row- 
and. Miss Rowand’s bridal gown was of lustrous white satin, 
en train, severely plain, and most becoming to her fine figure. 
The bodice was of folded satin with a tucked guimpe of chiffon 
sewn with seed pearls, and a fichu of beautiful lace, her mo- 
ther’s wedding veil, and a collar of the same. The elbow 
sleeves were finished with a deep pointed flounce of white 
satin. A crown of orange blossoms was fastened on the 
bride’s dark hair, and a veil of tulle floated about her as with 
drooping head she slowly passed up to the side of the waiting 
groom. A glint of gold and diamonds and the soft gleam of 
pearls came from the three handsome bridal gifts she wore, a 
diamond sunburst from her sister and brother-in-law, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ernest Hankey of London, England, who spent some time 
here a few years since; a brooch of gold Mercury wings 
studded with pearls, Mr. and Mrs. Osborne’s gift, and a pearl 
and diamond clasp, the gift of Mr. Wilkie. She looked a 
picture in her bridal array. The bouquet was of lilies of the 
valley amd white roses, with white heather, the Scottish talis- 
man of luck, tucked into the center, and some real orange 
blossoms sent by Mr. J. A. Rowand from California. Miss 
Dora Rowand wore shell pink crepe de chine with Cluny lace 
over pink silk, and her huge soft pink hat with ospreys shaded 
her handsome clever face most bewitchingly. She carried pink 
roses tied with sashes of pink Liberty ribbon, and wore the 
groom’s gift, a gold heart set with fine pearls. Dr. Armstrong 
Black performed the ceremony, at which the bride’s and 
groom’s relatives occupied the seats immediately outside the 
pews and next the bridal group. After the ceremony a recep- 
tion and dejeuner were arranged at the home of the bride’s 
mother, where the guests were most pleased to find that Mrs. 
Rowand, who wore black velvet and point lace, was sufficiently 
strong to come down and, seated on her sofa, receive them 
with her own sweet smile and gentle word of welcome. Miss 
Rowand, on whom all responsibility rested for the arrange- 
ments, may congratulate herself upon being a_perfect organ- 
izer and hostess. She looked very well indeed in a handsome 
black sequined gown touched with turquoise, and turban to 
match, with white roses. Her bouquet was of American 
Beauties. The relatives of the groom, his handsome brothers, 
Mr. Alexander of Guelph and Mr. John Alexander of Bow 
manville, with his pretty wife in black and white, and wide- 
brimmed plumed hat; Miss Grace Alexander in pastel green 
voile de soie with white plumed hat, and Mr. and Mrs. Wilson, 
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old friends; Lady Kirkpatrick, in white and black, with some 
magnificent “Beauty” roses; Lady Meredith, in a quiet black 
and white gown and toque; Mrs. Sweny of Rohallion in grey 
cloth and hat to match; Mr. and Mrs. Ridout of Rosedale 
House; the president of the Jockey Club, of which Mr. Alex- 
ander is a director, and Mrs. Hendrie of Holmstead; Mrs. 


John D. Hay; Colonel and Mrs. Buchan and Miss Buchan of 
Stanley Barracks; Miss Buchan of Bloor street west; Mrs. 


Herbert Robinson of Kingston, who looked very pretty in 


black daintily touched with white; Miss Mair, Major and Miss 
Michie, Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander, Mr. and Mrs. Osborne of 
Clover Hill, the latter looking very handsome in“palest blue 
and large hat; Mrs. Henry C. Osborne, also in pale blue; Mrs. 
George Evans, very beautiful in a becoming hat and pretty 
gown; Mrs. Arthur Pepler in an ultra smart white costume 
and handsome hat; 
white gown, and shaking her head over all blandishments to 


Mrs. Henry Sanford, in a black and 


return for the Horse ‘Show; Mrs. Clinch, in a beautiful violet 


gown with white; Mrs. Acton Burrows, in a handsome helio- 


trope gown and large hat; Mr. and Mrs. Ince, Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Patterson, Mr. James Clark, Senator and Mrs. Melvin- 


Jones and Miss Melvin-Jones, who wore an exquisite oyster 


white silk canvas gown with lace applications and a pink hat; 
Mrs. G. A. Case, in a lovely gown of cream, with picture hat 
and plumes; Miss Case, in white. and a very smart hat; Mr. 
and Mrs. Le Mesurier, Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, Lieutenant- 
Colonel Stimson, Mrs. Agar Adamson, in grey, with velvet me- 
dallions, and grey chapeau; Mr. and Mrs. Archie Langmuir, 
Dr. Bruce, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Gibson, Mr. and Mrs. Strachan 
Johnston, Mrs. MacMahon, Mrs. and Miss Cawthra of Guise- 
ley House; Mr. Davidson Harman, Mrs. Bruce Harman and 
Miss Harman, Miss Marion Barker, Mr. and Mrs. Percy Beatty, 
Mr. and Mrs. Fraser Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. Vernon Payne, 
the Misses Thompson of Derwent Lodge, Miss Thorburn, Miss 
Todd, Captain and Mrs. James Burnham, were some of the 
brilliant company who congratulated and toasted the bride 
and groom. The house was decorated with palms, Easter 
lilies and roses, and tulips and daffodils were arranged in the 
dining-room, where the bride cut the cake with one of the 
fine knives from the magnificent gift of the groom’s staff, a 
case of silver. Other conspicuously handsome gifts were a 
silver tea and coffee service from the Ontario Jockey Club, a 
splendid Doulton and silver salad service from the best man, 
an inlaid table of much value from Mr. Peter Ryan, a water 
service of cut glass from Mr. John Kilgour, a branched candel- 
abrum from Mr. and Mrs. John Alexander, silver salvers from 
Sir Thomas and Lady Shaughnessy, cut glass pitcher and 
salad bowl from Mr. Bowes of Guelph, a silver chocolate pot 
from Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, some beautiful work, 
cushion and centerpiece, from the bride’s relatives in Helena, 
Montana, a traveling clock from Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, a silver 
sugar bowl from Mr. and Mrs. Le Mesurier, a very complete 
and handsomely fitted traveling bag from Mr. and Mrs. Ince, 
a chafing dish from Mr. Kelly Evans, and scores of beautiful 
gifts in jewelry, silver, glass, china, pictures, books and needle- 
work from friends of both bride and groom. Mrs. Henry 
Sanford gave a royal blue velvet and openwork silver- jewel 
casket and a crystal and silver perfume bottle. The bride and 
groom left for Buffalo by the late afternoon train, whence the 
bride telephoned an enquiry for the gentle mother who had 
made such an effort to be up for the wedding, and who was, 
of course, obliged to retire immediately after the reception. 
Mr. and Mrs. Alexander will for the present occupy the home 
in Binscarth road, but I believe a new house is to be built very 
shortly for a permanent residence. They are expected home 
about the first of May. 
* 

Mr. John Cawthra of Guiseley House has gone to Peter- 

boro’, where he will take up his profession. 
« 


Mrs. Ahearn and Mrs. Fleck of Ottawa are visiting Miss 
Denzil at Conservatory Residence, 2 Orde street. 
- 


On Thursday afternoon the annual meeting of the Victorian 
Order of Nurses was held in the members’ reception-room at 
the Parliament Buildings, the Countess of Minto presiding. 
Mr. D. R. Wilkie, who has been a firm friend of the order since 
its inception, presented Lady Minto with a splendid Dunlop 
bouquet of American Beauty roses. A group of young ladies 
poured tea and waited on the company after the meeting. 

7. 


This has been a week of weddings, and it is matter for 
congratulation that the prominent and popular principals in 
the two brilliant affairs of Tuesday and Wednesday, and the 
quieter of the Tuesday weddings, are all to remain in To- 
ronto. Rosedale will soon be richer for two more brides, and 
another will preside over a pretty menage in D’Arcy street. 

. 


Miss Violet Langmuir and Mr. Gwyn Francis were wedded 
in St. Andrew’s Church at half-past two o’clock on Tuesday, 
Dr. Armstrong Black officiating. The handsome church was 
decorated with palms and Easter lilies in great profusion. 
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From two o’clock the guests arrived until the church was 
filled with a radiant company whose festal garb was indeed 
fair to see after the torrents of rain and grey, cloudy weather 
which ruled without. As the hour for the ceremony arrived 
heads were turning toward the door, and men and women 
expected with great interest and affection the advent of the 
sweetest little bride imaginable, as all knew Miss Langmuir 
would be. The groom and his brother (who filled the place 
of the intended best man, Mr. Norman Macrae, who was 
unable to be present through unforeseen circumstances) took 
their places. Dr. Armstrong Black stood in the center of the 
dais, which was banked twenty feet high with palms and 
lilies, the organ brightly sounded that significant strain from 
“ Lohengrin,” and the bride’s procession, entered from the end 
of the church and proceeded slowly up the east aisle, the 
two sweet little flower girls, Misses Marjorie and Dorothy 
Langmuir, in white frocks and hats, and carrying baskets of 
violets, leading with serious faces and measured steps. Every- 
one remarked the childlike and earnest expression of the 
little maids, who performed the not always easy duty of lead- 
ing the bride’s procession, so perfectly and sweetly. The 
sisters of the bridegroom, the Misses Gwen and Beatrice 
Francis, came next, in picturesque white mousseline de soie 
gowns, with yokes and insertions of ecru lace and deep frilled 
elbow sleeves. A touch of color, springlike and delicate, was 
given by the pale green satin belts and sashes, finished in 
tasselled points; the white hats were wreathed with bride 
roses and the bouquets were of deep purple violets exquisitely 
fringed with lily of the valley, and tied with sashes of pale 
green satin ribbon. Miss Charlotte Langmuir was maid of 
honor, and preceded the bride, wearing a gown and chapeau 
to correspond with the bridesmaids’ costumes, and carrying 
a similar bouquet. As the fairylike and exquisite little bride 
appeared, with her father, a murmur of admiration greeted 
her. She wore a beautiful gown. airy and becoming, of silk 
point d’esprit, inset profusely with medallions of lace, over 
white silk, and enveloped by a cloud of tulle, her mother’s 
wedding veil, and a coronet of orange blossoms which had also 
been worn by her mother at her marriage, and under which 
her mignon face was fair and sweet indeed. The bridal bou- 
quet was of white violets and lily of the valley. Mr. Lang- 
muir gave his daughter away, and after the brief ceremony, 
while the register was being signed in the vestry, one of the 
choir sang a new and fine setting of the well-known hymn, 
“© Perfect Love.” The organ was played with whispering 
softness during the entire ceremony, rolling out a sweet and 
full “amen” as the last words were said. The ushers, who 
had no easy task in seating the hundreds of guests, were Mr. 
McGregor Young, Mr. John Moss, and Mr. Robert Henderson. 
Miss Langmuir gave her bridesmaids pretty little enamelled 
violets as souvenirs of the happy day. 

The reception which followed the ceremony filled the resi- 
dence of Mr. Langmuir in Tyndall avenue with an exception- 
ally smart party, many of whose gowns were dreams of beauty 
and elegance, and all of whom were hearty in their congratu- 
lations and good wishes to the young bride and groom, who 
received in the drawing-room, whieh, with the whole spacious 
house, was beautiful with flowers and echoing with the jollity 
attendant on a marriage so happy and under such bright aus- 
pices. When the reception was over, the bride cut the cake 
and the health of the happy pair was proposed and honored 
with three hearty cheers, the buffet being crowned with golden 
daffodils and ferns, and surrounded by a merry throng of 
friends who hemmed in the bridal party, and could scarcely 
let them away that the bride might make ready for her 
journey. She wore for her going-away gown a deep blue 
canvas touched with red and inserted with lace medallions 
and Dresden silk, with white hat. Mr. and Mrs. Francis left 
on the afternoon train for the States, where they are spend- 
ing their honeymoon. On their return they will join the 
Crescent road coterie of bridal couples in “Spotless Town,” 
having secured Mrs. Montague Adamson’s pretty house for 
their residence. The bridal gifts numbered several hundreds 
and filled a large apartment, which was centered by ‘a huge 
table covered with crystal and silver articles, and lined with 
tables bearing rich witness of the love and thought of the 
relatives and friends of the bride. Space quite fails to enum- 
erate them, but those whose experience has made them au- 
thorities say that seldom have they been surpassed at a To- 
ronto bridal for beauty and value. A few of the guests were 
Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, who wore a beautiful cream 
canvas gown handsomely applique and whité turban; Lady 
Meredith, in a quiet gown of black and white; Mrs. Perceval 
Ridout, who was handsomely gowned; Mrs. G. R. R. Cock- 
burn wore black satin with chiffon and lace and black lace 
hat; Mrs. Osborne of Clover Hill wore pale pink crepe de 
chine with cream lace; Mrs. Henry Osborne pink flowered 
mousseline, accordion pleated and touched with black velvet; 
Mrs. Henry Sanford wore a lovely gown of pale grey with a 
beautiful diamond collar and a black chapeau with touches of 
white; Mrs. Victor Cawthra was in a glistening black gown 
and turban with aigrette of black; Miss Powell of Ottawa 
was in pale blue with a white hat and plume. Mrs. Mac- 
Mahon wore a bisque canvas gown with wide cream lace trim- 
mings and a very smart ecru lace coat, which everyone ad- 
mired; Mrs. Victor Williams wore pale grey; Mrs. Cattanach 
looked extremely well in pale grey and green and white hat; 
Mrs. Lally McCarthy was beautifully gowned and wore a 
pretty wide-brimmed hat edged with tiny pink and white 
flowers; Mrs. George A. Case was in grey, with white lace 
applique, and Miss Case in pale blue silk Russian net, with 
white lace, over white. 

Of the bridal party, Mrs. Francis was in »lack voile de 
soie, and had white roses in her bonnet and a huge bouquet 
of Liberty roses. Mrs. Porter of Buffalo wore bisque canvas 
trimmed with lace and a hat of champagne straw. Mrs. George 
Jarvis was in dull green with white lace and white hat. Mrs. 
Archie Langmuir wore pale fawn voile. Mrs, Jack Langmuir 
wore a smart sequined dress over black and a p.umed turban 
to match. Miss Athol Boulton and Miss Mary Davidson were 
the prettiest of girls in very smart gowns. Miss Gladys Nord- 
heimer wore a handsome cream and lace gown. Mrs. Ham- 
mond wore grey with white lace; Miss Nevitt looked very 
handsome in a smart gown and hat with roses. Mrs. Magann 
was a picture in a lovely gown and hat draped with white 
lace over flowers. Mrs. Aylesworth wore a handsome black 
lace and jet gown and large hat to match. Mrs. Walter 
Beardmore wore pale green satin with over-dress of iridescent 
spangled net. Mrs. Bruce Riordan was handsomely gowned 
in black profusely paillette and a large black lace hat with 
touches of deep red. Mrs. Mackenzie of Benvenuto, the Misses 
Mackenzie, Miss Williams, Mrs. Gzowski, Captain and Mrs. 
A. T. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. and the Misses Wadsworth, Mr. and 
Mrs. Barwick, Mr. and Mrs. Ewart Osborne, Miss Barwick, 
Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones, Mr. and Mrs. McInnes, Miss 
Patteson, the Misses Boulton, Colonel and Mrs. Buchan, Miss 
Buchan, Mrs. Vincent Greene, Mr. and Mrs. Foy, Miss Foy, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. Lindsey, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ince, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Patterson, the Misses Rudyard 
Boulton, Colonel and Mrs. Denison of Heydon Villa, Miss 
Lottie Wood, Mr. Casey Wood, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Chadwick, 
the Misses Cattanach, Mrs. R. B. Cronyn, Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie 
Alexander, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Beatty, Mrs. Herbert Cawthra, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Kay, Mrs. and Miss Cawthra of Guiseley 
House, Mr. Jack Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. Vankoughnet, Mr. 
and Mrs. Douglas Ridout, Mrs. W. A. Macculloch, Mrs. Elmsley 
of Barnstable, Captain Elmsley, Dr. and Mrs. Hoskin of the 
Dale and Miss Carpmael, Mrs. Armstrong Black, Mrs. Melfort 
Boulton, Mrs. and the Misses Nordheimer of Glenedyth, Mr. 
Albert Nordheimer, Mrs. Arthurs of Ravenswood and Mrs. 
Greene, Mr. and Mrs. Austin of Spadina, Mrs. Hume Blake, 
Mrs. Lash and Mrs. Miller Lash, Mrs. Campbell Reaves and 
Miss Macdonald, Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. and Miss 
Walker, Dr. and Mrs. O’Reilly, Mr. and Mrs. Grasett, Mrs. 
S. H. Janes, Miss Louie Janes, Mr. Grant Ridout, Major Victor 
Williams, Mr. and Mrs. Bogert, were a few of the many at the 
ceremony and reception. The grandmother of the bride, Mrs. 
John Ridout, was an honored guest, and when the bride re- 
turned from the vestry she paused beside her for a kiss before 
leaving the church. The gift of the best man, Mr. Norman 
Macrae, was a splendid cabinet of silver. 


The marriage of Miss Maud Temple, daughter of Mr. Ed- 
mund Temple of Huron street, and Mr. Joseph A. Thompson, 
second son of the late Sir John Thompson, took place on Tues- 
day and was followed by a reception at the home of the 
bride’s parents. Miss Temple’s wedding gown was of white 
satin trimmed with Honiton lace, and her Honiton lace veil 
was an heirloom for three generations of happy brides. The 
bouquet was of roses, lilies of the valley and ferns in a 
shower form. Miss Naomi Temple attended her sister in prim- 
rose Louisienne silk, with Escurial lace trimmings, and a 
chapeau of cream tulle lace and yellow roses. She carried 
white carnations. Mr. John Thompson of Ottawa, elder 
brother of the groom, was best man. The gift of the groom 
to the bride was a pearl and diamond brooch. The honey- 
moon will be spent in the States, and when Mr. and Mrs. 
Thompson return they will reside at 96 D’Arcy street. 

* 


One gift at a wedding this week was a tiny pair of silver 
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WM. STITT & CO, 


Ladies’ Tallors and Costumiers 


Plain and Fancy Tailor Gowns 
Street, Afternoon and Evening Dresses. 


MILLINERY tra Ainerican 


Pattern Hats and Bonnets. 
GLOVES Groves, “with Saddie 
stitchings (the latest). Umdressed Mid 


Gloves. 
The La Grecque and 


CORS ET Lattice Ribbon. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
Il & 13 King St, East 


Tel. Main $88. TORONTO 











A Single Room__. 


receives as much attention at our 
hands as a whole housé. We have 
many suggestions to offer for ‘unique 
bedrooms, dining-rooms or sitting- 
rooms in low-priced materials or on 
the most elaborate scale. Nothing of 
artistic merit escapes us in our search 
for novelties each season. 
Weare sole agents for Butcher’s Boston Polish for floors. 


The Elliott & Son Go, 


79 King Street West, Toronto 











....Rich 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 
no finer cut glass in America. 
In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's profit. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


FLOWERS 
For te Forse Show 


are supplied in any quantity by 





“*""} Visitors in town are reminded that no more acce’ ift ca 
be tendered their hostesses than a buach of D y) aiene h-enn 


Fetching buttonhole bouquets in th 
bunshes of deters fer the ladies ms e Horse Show colors, stylish 


Novel emblems of victory for the winning horses. 


5 King Street West, : : Goronto 


We are show- 
ing Kettles and 
Stands from 
$2.50 to $10.00 
each. 


Brass Kettles 


AND 


NICKEL - PLATED |= 
CHAFING DISHES, 


$4.00 to $12.00 
each. 
Rice Lewis & Son 
Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO 





salt and pepper sifters which were shown with a card, “From 
Beauty, with love to ——.” Now, behold you! “Beauty” is 
the crankiest of pugs, and his gift provoked many a smile. 

~ 


The daffodil luncheon at St. James’ school-house was an 
attractive mid-day re-union on Thursday and Friday, and was 
very well done. 


It was with the greatest regret that Toronto friends said 
farewell to charming Mrs. Montague Adamson and her little 
folks. They left this week for Helena, Montana, to join Mr. 
Adamson there. 

7 


Many Toronto friends who respected and admired the char- 
acter of Miss Fanny Cross, for some time head of the Deacon- 
ess Home of the Anglican Church in Toronto, will hear of her 
death, after long invalidism, with regret. Miss Cross died on 
Easter Eve at Onion Lake. 

a 


Dr. W. H. Drummond lectures in Massey Hall next Thurs- 
day night on a habitant’s visit to the British Isles, Philorum 
Juneau’s experiences are not yet published and should make 
interesting matter. 

= 


The engagement of Miss Dora Pack, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. George H. Pack of London, England, and Mr. David Mul- 
holland of Deer Park, is announced. Their marriage will take 
place in June. 


Miss Deda Gillespie, of the Rectory, Avenue road, has re- 
turned from a pleasant visit in Montreal. Mrs. Gault of New 
York spent Easter with her uncle, Mr, Nicol Kingsmill, and 
the Misses Kingsmill. 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Willie Baines, who has been the 
guest of Mrs. Beatty at The Oaks, left 
for a visit with Mrs. Strathy in Spa- 
dina avenue on Tuesday. 


® Mr. and Mrs. Gerhard Heintzman and 
their daughters left on Wednesday 
morning tor a three months’ visit in 
Germany and elsewhere. 
Washable Lady Gzowski, who has had such a 


serious illness during the past winter, 


E is now well enough to take the air for 
ress a rics a short drive on fine days. 


‘ on <4 Mrs. ‘Thomas Tait and_ her little 
This season’s is the most] daughter arrived at the end of last 


j +c_]| week from Montreal, to stay with Mr. 
comprehensive = select dis and Mrs. Cockburn until their depar- 


play of all New Wash Fabrics ture for the West Coast, en route for 








ever made in Toronto. - iene & soy ak ey 
Chevlot- Zephyr peri: Ralayl come ogee oenared 

Matt Sultings and Vestings her girlhood home. 
Grass Linens and Lawns “To be the first,” sighed a society 
Jacquards and Swisses ies gentinn ges pe AR mnt rg 


s ate her wedding-cake with relish. 
FRENCH Miss Jennings is settled in her home 


in St. Vincent street. Mr. Adam Creel- 


man spent a few days in Toronto over 
Sunday. Mr. and Mrs. Creelman are 
going abroad this summer, and I believe 


Silk and Linen Alternates Miss Jennings is to have her jolly little 


niece and comrade, Miss Edith, during 
their absence. 


JOHN CATTO & coe Mrs. A. W. iin and Mr. Don Ross 


are “en pension” at 20 . Washington 
King Street—opposite the Post-Office. avenue. I hear Mrs. Ross is going to 


reside in Winnipeg shortly. 


TORONTO, CANADA. 


Mrs. Robert J. Scott, looking even 
more graceful and charming than when 
she was the belle of Rosedale as Miss 
Mary Thom, received ti is week in her 
new home, Craigo’ar, a bijou little resi- 
dence at 5 Rosedale Road. Mrs. Scott 
wore her wedding robe of white medal- 
lion lace over white satin—simply and 
becomingly fitting her tall, girlish figure 
—and was a most cordial and sincere 
welcomer of her old friends, and a 
gracious hostess to new ones. Her home 
is what the girls call “perfectly dear,” 
and was inspected from end to end by 
some of her privileged callers, who found 
in each room signs of the perfect taste 
and judgment of the owners. There 
was the usual tea table with cakes and 
good things in the dainty salle-a-man- 
ger, where Mrs. Thom, mother of the 
hostess, presided, and a quartette of 
friends, the bridesmaids, and _ others, 
waited on the guests. Mrs. Scott re- 
ceives again on Monday and on Mon- 
day week. 








Our feather-weight rimless eye-glasses 
come so much nearer to a realization 
of the ideal in eye-glass making that 
they have proved immensely popular 
with the wearer. They are light— 
very light—yet sufficiently strong and 
durable for all practical purposes. 


The Culverhouse Optical Co, 


*Phone—Main 4556. Limited. 





74 YONGE ST., TORONTO . 
A very nice home is being planned, 
east of Mr. Gordon Osler’s residence, for 
8 Mrs. and the Misses Boulton of St. Vin- 
tationery cent street. Many additions to the 
bright attractions of “Spotless Town,” 

as the spick and span new region about 
Special attention given to the engrav- | Crescent Road has been nick-named, are 











ing of Dies and Copper Plates. in course of planning or completion. 
The newest styles in Stationery and : 
Cards. The visit of the stork to Mr. and Mrs. 


MISS E. PORTER | Stewart Houston’s home last week, with 


, the gift of a baby girl, was the occa- 
47 ee 5 Sxonaee sion of many kindly congratulations and 


good wishes from their hosts of friends. 
Fumigating 
AT HOUSE-CLEANING TIME 


The process of house-clean- 
ing is not thoroughly completed 
until you have fumigated 
all your rooms and closets. 

The purifying fumes pene- 
trate places impossible for the 
instruments of the house- 
cleaner, destroying germ life 
and leaving a_ clean sweet 
atmosphere. 








The ever-available and _ beautiful 
quarters at McConkey’s were most bril- 
liant on society evening, when a large 
assembly of “le beau monde” dined and 
danced. After the Langmuir wedding, 
various hosts entertained the bridal 
party and the families of the bride and 
groom and some visiting guests in town 
and their hosts. It was a very jolly and 
appropriate finish to the wedding, which 
was one of the prettiest and most in- 
teresting of such ceremonies we have 
had in a very long time. 

















Miss Maude Powell, of Ottawa, whose 
marriage to Mr. Brick Francis takes 
place in June, was one of the fair 
guests at the Francis-Langmuir wed- 
ding. Mrs. Henry Sanford, of New 
York, also came up for the ceremony. 

* 


Many pedestrians and equestrians and 
what Mary Ann calls carriage folks, are 
asking whose is the fine and novel resi- 
dence going up for Mr. Sanderson’s oc- 
cupancy on the corner of Crescent Road 
and Cluny Avenue. There is another ex- 
ceedingly fine house, with the unusual 
conceit of a circular hall, being com- 
pleted vis-a-vis to Mr. Sanderson’s, 
which everyone hopes will be taken by 


We are selling at reduced prices 
the best Fumigators. 10c. to 50c. pkg. 


THE HOOPER co. 


LIMITED 


43 King St. West. 467 Bloor St. West 





may have remarked that there are 


For Out-Door Costumes 








A TIMELY 


is pre-eminently the 
fashionable material. 
_ Can be had in plain 
A colors, mixtures and 
blacks. By the yard 


or in ready - made 


TRY THE 


. DECANTER 


TSN 













garments. Rain will 
not penetrate or spot 
it. Ask your dealer. 


A.E. AMES & CO, 


BANKERS 
18 King St. East, Toronto 


Members of the Toronto Stock Exchange. 





































a tment purveyors to His 
we the Governor-General. 

















HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY, LIMITED 



















































Government, Municipal and 
Corporation Bonds 
AND 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES 


Specially selected for conservative in- 
vestors, and netting from 3 1-2 te 6 3-4 per 
cent. 


Aliew 4 Per Cent. Interest on Depo: its 









for Weddings, Ban- 
uets, Receptions, and 
all classes of entertain- 
ments in town or 


country. * 
Catalogue Free 


447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 






































some one who will entertain. For, you | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


many, far too many, houses in Toronto 
admirably suited for entertaining, which 
are for one reason or another prac- 
tically “maisons fermees.” 

* 


The short and simple ceremony of be- 
stowing the degree of Doctor of Music 
upon Sir Alexander Mackenzie on Sat- 
urday was performed in the West Hall 
in the presence of a large concourse of 
invited friends of “Varsity,” at three 
o’clock. Quite a lot of smart women 
were in their seats when the procession 
of dignitaries filed along the aisle to 
the Chancellor’s seat, where Sir William 
Meredith, in black and gold gown and 
trencher, awaited the presentation of 
the distinguished recipient of ’Varsity’s 
honor. Dr. Torrington read the speech 


| of presentation, and Sir William took 


the noted visiting musician by the hand 

and in a couple of simple sentences con- 

ferred the degree. “Dr.” Sir Alexander, 

who seemed really touched and pleased, 

made a sensible and lucid little re- 

sponse, calling himself, without affecta- 

tion, a modest man, and looking very 

handsome and clever, notwithstanding, 

In a gorgeous robe of cream brocade bor- 

dered with cardinal satin, and carrying 

a quaint black velvet “beefeater” bon- | 
net, in which were cunningly tucked a | 
few notes for the speech. It was a 

pleasure to listen to his cultured voice, 

with a truly Scottish turn in it, and | 
follow his clear and precise statement | 
of his sentiments. Among the audience 

were, besides the University magnates ! 
and professors and their ladies, Miss 

Mowat, Miss Isabel Biggar, Captain 

Elmsley, A.D.C., Mrs. Ahearn of Ottawa, ! 
Mrs. Fleck, Mr., Mrs., and Miss Janes, 

Mrs. Clare FitzGibbon, Miss Sydney Tul- | 
ly, Miss Moss, Miss Anna Jennings, Miss . 
Dallas, Mrs. Albert Ham, Dr. and Mrs. | 
Edward Fisher, Mr. and Mrs. Tripp, Mr. 

and Mrs. John King, Miss King, Colonel 

and Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. Murray Alex- | 
ander. Colonel and Mrs. Sweny of 

Rohallion, Mrs. Stevenson, Mr. Nord- 

heimer of Glenedyth, Mr. Houston. 

After the ceremony, Dr. Lang invited 

twenty or so of his friends to meet Sir 

Alexander for a cup of tea at his resi- 

dence in Queen’s Park, where a most 

delightful hour was spent. Sir Alex- 

ander Mackenzie was in the evening 

entertained by the Clef Club at Me- 

Conkey’s, and has, by his visit, added a 

warm personal interest to this part of 

the cycle of musical festivals from the 

Atlantic to the Pacific, which he is con- 

ducting in Canada. 

* 

On Saturday evening, despite the wet 
weather and the fact that it was an 
evening in Holy Week, and so not univer- 
sally popular for outing, an intelligent 
and appreciative audience greeted M. 
Edouard Sabre Surveyer of Montreal, a 
clever and handsome young lawyer, who 
came on invitation of the “Alliance 
Francaise” to deliver a lecture on Brus- 
sels, where he spent some months a 
few years since, attending a conference 
of legal lights, and afterwards being en- 
tertained most hospitably. The lecture 
was touched with humor here and there, 
but was largely descriptive, the lecturer 
giving a word picture of the great law 
courts that crown the hill of Brussels 
with magnificence, and are known as the 
“Palais de Justice” to every transient 
tourist, of the great Cathedral of Ste, 
Gudule, and various points of interest, 
making bright comparisons between 
Paris and Brussels, and occasionally 
evoking a laugh at his quaint sallies. 
The lecture was bien entendu in French, 
and among the members present were 
Mrs. Falconbridge, Mr. Jack Faleon- 
bridge, Professor Keys, Professor Vander- 
Smissen, Madame la Comtesse de Ruf- 
fuie, M. and Madame Rochereau de la 
Sabliere, M. Rene de Ruffuie, M. des 
Champs, who took the chair, and many 
other students and lovers ot the French 
language. 

* 

The ball given by the Hamilton Riding 
Club last evening was an attraction to a 
jolly party of Torontonians. I hope to 
speak of details next week. 

a. - 


Miss Sophy Hagarty left this week for 
England. Mr. and Mrs. J. Gordon Mac- 
donald returned from Mexico last week. 
Miss Gertrude Temple of 47 St. George 
street is going to visit her uncle, Rev. 
Charles Plenderleath. reetor of Main- 
head, Devonshire. She is spending a 
short time in Quebec before sailing. 


The closing meeting of the Woman’s 
Musical Club will be held this day week. 
Those invited look forward to a very 
pleasant hour of musie¢ and social inter- 
course. 

* 

Mr. Finucane came up from Ottawa 
for an Easter visit, and his friends wel- 
comed him with much pleasure. Mrs. 
Rowbotham, his sister, has recently re- 
turned from abroad, and is with her 
husband and little son at the Queen’s. 

* 


Mr. Leigh McCarthy was welcomel 
back last week from a trip taken south 
for his health, and his many friends (for | 
he is a very popular young man) are 
glad to hear the change of air benefited 
him. 


The final match of the season of in- | 
door baseball was played on Saturday 
night between the Governor-General’s 
Body Guard team and the 48th High- 
landers nine, in which the doughty 








Cooking Contest 





Right in the Family Kitchens. 


The ladies have a champion interested 
in the betterment of family cooks. 

$7,500.00 in cash has been donated by 
C. W. Post, chairman of the Postum Cer- 
eal Company (Limited), to be distributed 
between now and July next in 735 cash 
prizes to stimulate family cooks to bet- 
ter service. 

Less burned and greasy meat and po- 
tatoes; less soggy ‘biscuits, cake, ete., and 
better coffee, Postum and tea is the 
motto. 

The girls are to compete in the pre- 
paration of good, everyday dishes and in 
general cookery. Probably Grape-Nuts 
and Postum Coffee will come in for some 
attention incidentally, but the tests will 
be conducted under the daily direction of 
the housewife, and 735 cooks will win 
varying cash prizes from $200.00 down 
to $5.00, no one is required to pay any- 
thing whatever to enter this contest, and. 
each winner will receive a large certifi- 
cate or diploma with the big Postum seal 
in gilt, a Coase of distinction much to be 
sought after. Particulars can be had by 
addressing Cookery Department No, 471 
of Postum Cereal Company (Limited), 
Battle Creek, Mich. 


| ficers’ gallery held quite a brilliant co- 


|} and Mrs. Wallace Bruce of Newmarket, 
| who were down for Easter, and Mrs. 





O’KEEFE’S« 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


If you do not enjoy 
your meals and do not 
sleep well, you need 

e’s Liquid Ex- 
tract of Malt. 

The Diastase in the 
Malt aids digestion, and 
the Hops insures sound 
sleep, 

One bottle every two 
days in doses of a wine- 
glassful after each meal 
and at bed-time will re- 
store your appetite, give 

ou refreshing sleep and 

ild up your general 


health, 


9 LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
General Agent. TORONTO 


JUNE 


Weddings 


Let us send you samples of our 
work in 





A steady seller all the year round. The “totally dif- 
ferent” Cereal Food that is making such great strides in 
popular favor. More quickly prepared and can be used in 
more different ways than any other. Made from the 
glutinous portions of the choicest Winter Wheat. 


A builder-up of weakened tissue. Easily digested. 
Sterilized. The one Breakfast Food that is in a class by 
itself. A steady seller / 
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Leading Wholesalers Sell the Above. 





A. P. TIPPET & CO., Agents, 
Montreal. Toronto. 





CROMPTON 


Corset 


and be sure of a 
emart and sym- 
metrical figure. 
Ask to see Cromr- 
ton’s New Models, 








Printed or Engraved 
Invitations or \¢ 
Announcements \¢ 















































Bat n Stationery 
Boo K 96 Yonge St, 


SOLD BY ALL LEADING MERCHANTS 




















| 











NEW 
SPRING 
JEWELERY 


This season follows in many in- 





ownes’ Gloves 


The most reliable and perfect fitting Glove. 
In demand everywhere. 

If you would like a well dressed, stylish-looking 
hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. 


Made for Women and Men 






PEEEHEFFEFE FEET SPOTTY 


stances the popular “Art Nouveau ” 





conceptions. This treatment is quite 
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marked in our Hat-Pins, Brooches, 
Pendants, Rings, and other pieces 
for Ladies. We shall be glad to run 
through our stock with you. 





Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840, 


168 Yonge St., Toronto 





















ARE NOW READY 


We are showing the largest and most varied 
assortment in Toronto. 

Ip will pay you to visit our Show-rooms be 
fore ordering your new Skirt. 








Bewitching Effects 


In dressing the hair it is the artistic 
touch of experts, such as are to be 
found at 


Dorenwend’s 
103 and 105 YONGE STREET 


which produces the smart effeots in all 
the newest styles. 
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The Skirt Specialty Co. 


64 KING STREET WEST (Upstairs) 


| iamonds | 
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We sell any one of the Dia- 








mond Rings illustrated here 


The Corset Specialty Co. 
12 Yonge St., Toronto 


ist Floor over Singer Office. 


Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Hose Supporters 
attached. 
Imported Corsets always 
in stock. R 
a| Repairing and refitting 
of any make of Corset 
neatly done. 


Reliable Agents Wanted. 


for $25 00. 

















Telephone— Main 1551. 





The Diamonds are of guar- 
anteed quality. The Rings 


+ 

+ 
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are of 18k gold. z 
Ryrie Bros. : 








JEWELERS 





Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts., Toronto. 
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Kilties won the championship. The of- 





terie of ladies and gentlemen, and the 
interest taken in the game was de- 
cided. Among the spectators were Mr. 








Is Your Hair Thin? 


Any lady who has not an abundance 
of will appreciate this latest effect 
in a Pom our Bang. Made of the 
very finest quality of hair and being im- 
posse to detect. it is one of the most 

ng head dresses we have in our 
large assortment. The illustration shows 
thc Bang adjutted and the hair being 
drawn over it. Let us e n the many 
modish styles in which it can be worn. 


JAHN & SON 


73} KING ST. WEST. Tel. Main 2283 













tankin Campbell of Chicago. 





On Monday afternoon a number of 
young friends of Miss Mary Elwood took 
afternoon tea with her and wished her 
“bon voyage” on her trip to the Old 
Country. 






PETFIBER’S besicns 
127-129 Yonge 


The birth of a little son to Mrs. W. 
A. Gilmour, who was made a widow 
shortly after her arrival at her new 
home in Vancouver last year, was 
an interesting happening in Hamilton 335 JARVIS ST. 
last Saturday. ‘hose who so truly sym- | R.N., of Dover, England, took place in 2 oe oe 
pathized with the young wife in her] Stratford at the home of the bride last Mair and Scalp? it 
sad bereavement will rejoice with her} Thursday week, April 9th. Rev. David mot, why met? Per- 
that a bonnie boy has come to bear the} Williams, rector of St. James’ church, 








Ladies and Gentlemen Madam Lytell, 


have you consulted 











fect work in Face 


name her late husband adorned so well, | officiated. The bride wore an embroid- ee a 
and trust he may be a life-long com- | ered linen gown over silk, and was at- Feces. . 
forter. tended by her nieces, Miss Mona Hes- ae ak Uy 
2 son and Miss Meurice Simons, of To- beauty Vaper baths. 
Mr. Stewart Wilkie and Mr. Arthur] ronto, who were gowned in white or- Removalet caperte- 
Wilkie have been for the past week gandie and carried bouquets of pink ee ee y- 
spending the holidays with their father, | carnations. The bride’s bouquet was of ya warp 
Mr. D. R. Wilkie. white roses. After the marriage, Mr. ents Instructed. 


and Mrs. Morgan went east for the Phese Main S65 


Mrs. Gwynn Osler of Ottawa (nee | honeymoon, the bride wearing a sage 
Scarth) is visiting her mother, Mrs. | green voile gown with hat to match. Mr. 
Searth. and Mrs. Morgan will take up their 

residence here shortly. 





PRESCRIPTIONS. PERFUMES 
HOT AND COLD SODA WATER 


. 3. A. & @. Carnahan, ote. 
“ 24 one ee... 
—————— EE 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


MANICURING ead CHIROPODYE 


Mr. and Mrs. Burritt and Dr. Andrew 
Smith went to New York for Easter. The report that the Observatory is 
® soon to remove to Ottawa roused regret 
The marriage of Miss Marguerite | in Toronto, but after the weather which 
Isabelle Hesson, youngest daughter of | the man in the Park has dished up to 
Mr. Samuel Hesson of Stratford, and] us for weddings this week, one feels | Has remeved te 166 KING ST. WEST 
Mr. Greville Edwin Morgan, younger] that the sooner Ottawa gets him the | opposite Princess Theater Telephone fer 
son of the late Captain Edwin Morgan, | better. appointment Main 1882 
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Gwo Clever Short Stories 
By CANADIAN WRITERS 





Written for “ Toronto Saturday Night.” 


His Last Appearance 


HEN Lemuel Cadbury pro- 

posed that the village of 

Slocum should hold a ~ jubi- 

lee celebration, 

citizens were delighted with 

the idea. Lemuel was head clerk in 
Ketchup’s grocery, and was looked up to 
aa a rising young man. Besides being 
the owner of a rolling bass voice, he had 
quite a turn for composing poetry, and 
many a time his thoughts were on high- 
er things as he weighed out lard or mea- 


sured molasses. His “Lines on the Death 
of Hannah McInnis” were considered 


very touching, and sorrowing relatives 
tried to enlist his sympathies when they 
wanted obituaries composed for the de- 
parted. 

For some months Slocum had been en- 
joying exceptional musical advantages in 
the person of Professor Valentine Water- 
house, who came once a week from the 
city of Gridiron, fourteen miles distant, 
to instruct a few select pupils in vocal 
and instrumental music. As his class was 
large enough to necessitate his stopping 
over night in Slocum, his services were 
at once engaged to train those who were 





going to take part in the jubilee celebra- 
tion. 

The professor was an old young man 
of short stature, whose struggles with 


verty and a callous public had left 
Bim lean and prematurely bald. He 
readily took upon himself the duty of- 
fered him by a delegation of Slocumites 
headed by Lem Cadbury, and practice 
was fixed for the following Wednesday 
evening. Notices were sent round to 
everybody in town, and the result was a 


round-up of all the people in Slocum 
who sang or thought they could. The 
first thing to be done was to fix the date 
for the celebration. The professor 
thought that two months would give am- 


to prepare the music thoroug! 
was getting on toward the end of 
the first week in January would 









the younger | 





As the day fixed for the celebration 
drew near the professor began to grow 
anxious. No tenors had as yet put in 
| an appearance. Names were mentioned 
| of several who sang tenor, and these 

were sought out by the professor and his 

minions; but in spite of being cajoled and 
| coaxed and bribed with prominenit parts 
| in the celebration they kept strictly out 
of the game. There was one man in par- 
ticular that had been angled for to no 
This was no less a person than 


purpose. fresh look of new lumber which was 
Aaron Pendicott, Mayor of Slocum. He | quite inviting. 

was the fortunate possessor of a rich The final rehearsal was a triumph. Not 
tenor voice, which time seemed to make ja single flaw marred its course. The pro- 
more mellow. It was certain that if | fessor asked the men on the two rear 
they could only get Aaron won over to] rows “to sit as softly as possible,” as the 


the good cause several others would fol- 
low in his train. They would be sure to 
get Deacon Lillimug, who sang in a sort 
of falsetto; but, as Lem said, “it would 
pass all right in a crowd.” Then there 
was Dave Stivers, a 

trade 


keep him in the right key he was war- 
ranted to go like a trombone. And there 
were two or three others who were sure 
to join onee the ice was broken. But the 
question was how to get Aaron Pendi- 
eoft. Every means under the sun was 
tried except that of actually carrying 
him to the practice hall; as Aaron was 
a man who stood over six feet two in his 
stockings and weighed in the neighbor- 
hood of two hundred pounds, this plan 
was left as a last resort. 

First Lemuel Cadbury and Ebenezer 
Young. the schoolmaster, formed them- 
selves into a deputation and waited upon 
him, but Aaron said he had no time “to 
bother with any of these new lilts; he 
left them for the young folks.” Several 
times Professor Waterhouse had broached 
the subject in the front parlor, backed 
up. of course, by the fair Sadie, but at 
last he was so sat upon that he thought 
it safest to drop the subject. Then the 
ladies thought they might be able to pre- 
vail, and a deputation headed by Mrs. 
Ketchup and Miss Prinks, the milliner, 
sought him out at his place of business, 


right. And this date was de-| the Slocum Carriage Works. All their 
. The professor spoke blandly blandishments were wasted. Aaron was 

ral fine patriotic choruses and obdurate. ' 
part-songs which would take well and All this time — eventful day was 
be thoroughly up to date, and announced drawing nearer. The singers were all 
































that at the next meeting he would 
sign the parts and begin practice in ear- 
nest. 

But this was more easily said than 
done. When he came to assign the parts 
he found that all the men were basses 
and all the women insisted on singing 
soprano. In vain the professor as ssured 
the ladies that the second part was fully 
as important in chorus singing as the 
treble. Mrs. Ketchup, the grocer’s wife, 
informed him that she would “sing sec- 
ond to nobody,” and the others followed 
her lead. And the men were either too 
lazy or too timid to take a note higher 
than D flat. At length the professor 
waxed wroth. He told them he would 
try every voice, and that if they did 
not ta! he parts assigned them he 
would his hands of the whole af- 
fair. 

Finally. out of the forty-two female 
voices selected about seventeen or 
eight t g alto, but as they had 
had no pre s experience he had to 
teach them their parts by the sheer 
force of repetition. His success with the 

I was not so encouraging. 

nh as not a true tenor among the 
whole fourteen male voices. Somehow 
the tenors of Slocum had fought shy of 
the ju But the professor did not 
despair 

as % next meeting it was decided 
that an ode composed. to be 
get to music, in honor of the town of 
Slocum, and this @elightful duty was as 
signed Lemuel, as having the most in- 
timate relations with the poetic muse. 
Next practice night Lemuel produced an 
ode even verses, beginning as fol- 
lows: 

Slocum, dearest spot on earth 
cess to Thee and Thine! 
reet Thee, City of our birth, 





pledge Thee now in wine!” 
considered a 


the 


This was 
and quite 
done. Slocum 
some eighteen 
of course it 


very fine effort, 
best thing he had hitherto 
was as yet only a town of 
hundred inhabitants, but 
would grow gut a peculiar 









and serious difficulty arose. Those who 
had temry perance principles objected to 
pledgi ‘Sloeum or any other place “in 
wine,” and insisted that these sentiments 








must be nena or they would with- | 
draw. This looked serious, so Lemuel 
x } 1¢ privacy of his chamber and 
after another seance with the muse pro- 
duced the following, from which they 
euld choose: 
“Fair Slocum, may r y woes grow less 
Th y blessings nev: peal 
We proudly drink : success 
ie Pie ree’s Ginger an * 
or 
“Q Slocum, none than Thee more fair, 
May = y glories never fade! 


We ph edge Thee in a brimming bowl 
Of sp arkling Lemonade!” 

Everyone felt that Lemuel] had done 

what he could to conciliate all parties; 


but there was so much wrangling as to 
which yerses to omit and which to re- 


tain that finally, on the suggestion of 
Bbenezer Young, who was something of 
wag, they compromised by singing the 
whole thing, which amounted to thirteen 
verses—alas! unlucky number! 
However, barring these minor matters, 
everything went well. The practices 
were well attended, the weekly meetings 
bore their usual crop of love affairs, and 
everybody was delighted. The accom- 


panist was pretty Sadie Pendicott, the 
Mayor's daughter and as she 
gracefully took her place at the piano 
miring eyes in her direction; but after 


practice it was the professor who accom- 
panied her home, poor Lemuel feeling 
that he had not the ghost of a chance 
against so much genius. 

Lemuel as poet was admired and en- 
vied by everyone, till Professor Water- 
house set the ode to music. He was 
possessed of little originality, and the 
tune was a delightful combination of 
“The Star-Spangled Banner” and “Rock 
of Ages;” but it won all hearts, and the 
ladies declared it “awfully nice.” 


e 
i ; 
a 


well up in their parts, and the Slocum 
Band had commenced to practice with 
them. Bills were posted far and near, 
and notices were printed in all ‘the lead- 
ing papers. It had been decided at an 
early date that all the ladies were to 
wear white, and most of them were get- 
ting their gowns ready. But as yet there 
was no tenor. The professor and his 
committee were becoming desperate. If 
tenors could not be obtained before next 
practice night the jubilee must fall 
through. To try to sing choruses with- 
out tenors was like trying to make 
bricks without straw. 

Great needs make men rise to great oe- 
easions. It was decided to make one 
supreme appeal to the  flinty-hearted 
Aaron, and not to stop wrestling with 
him until he consented to sing. With 
the courage of desperate men, Professor 
Waterhouse, with his two accomplices, 
Lem and Ebenezer, bearded the ecarriage- 
maker in his den, and after a two hours’ 
struggle Aaron consented to sing. In 
fact, he gave in as the only way out. 
Once having given his promise to help, 
Aaron went into the celebration with all 
his might. Every night he and the other 
delinquent tenors whom he had persuad- 
ed to join held practices with Miss Sadie 
in the front parlor, with such good re- 
sults that when the final practice arrived 
they had their part perfect. 

Sut if the professor believed that his 
ditliculties were all over he was sadly 
mistaken. When he tried to arrange the 
altos behind the sopranos on the stage 
Mrs. Ketchup and Miss Prinks, who were 
getting new white silk gowns, strongly 
objected. If they were going to be hid- 
den from the view of the audience they 
might as well stop at home. Here they 
had faithfully attended every practice 
and had consented to sing alto much 
against their will, just to oblige the pro- 
fessor, and now they were going to be 
shoved back out of sight, while that 
horrid Mrs. Tizzard and that bold minx 
of a Naylor girl were put right out in 
the front! They wouldn’t stand it! In 
vain poor Professor Waterhouse used 
all the arts of flattery at his command. 


They tlatly refused to sing unless they 
could be seen. To say that they had 


the professor in a tight place is but put- 
ting it genteelly. They must be pacitied. 
It would never do to have any hitch, and 
the celebration only two nights away. 
He and Lemuel set the machinery of 
their mighty brains in motion and 
evolved a plan. They would have the 
singers seated in tiers upon the platform, 
There would be four rows of seats, one 
above another, of which the two in front 
would be tilled by the sopranos and altos 
gowns, while behind them 
and forming a background would be the 
tenors and basses. This would afford ev- 
ery singer an opportunity to see and be 
seen. At a very small cost the seats 
could be put together just for the event- 
ful evening, and everyone thought that 


in + cork i 
in their white 


when the curtain rose the effect would 
be fine indeed. To Deacon Lillimug was 
en the duty of getting the seats 
made at once, so that they could be in 


place the next evening for the final re 
hearsal, and others of the men were told 
off to decorate the old Town Hall and 
get it into such form as would do honor 
to the great occasion. Every town and 
village has its jaek-knife carpenter, and 
Slocum was no exception. The deacon 
decided to give the carpentering job to 
Daniel Hemphill, a very deserving man 
who was always so hard up that it was 
a charity to put anything in his way. 
He was not chosen because of his skill as 
a carpenter, but because he was such a 
godly man and the father of nine small 


children. True, he had never been known 
to do a satisfactory job in his life, but 
are we not told that “He that giveth to 
the poor lendeth to the Lord’? 

All the next day a mighty upheaval 
was going on in the old Town Hall, 
which, by the way, had been the scene 


of a chicken-show a couple of days be- 
fore. After the sawdust had been re- 
moved by the barrel, the floor was 
scraped and swept and scrubbed with all 
the energy that Slocum could muster. 
But all the water of Jordan and all the 
soap of Slocum could never remove the 
odor which hung like incense throughout 
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eoffin-maker by 
. who had a wonderful voice, but | jubilee nig é ived. g befor 
not the least idea of tune. If he could] the doors of thé Town Hall were opened 
be put alongside of someone who could | crowds waited in orderly rows on the 


its ancient precincts. That had become 
as much a part of the Town Hall as the 
very walls. Small boys could be seen 
scurrying in all directions, borrowing 
flags and bunting from various of the 
Slocum mer chants, reluctayt to lend} but 
not daring to refuse. Business was al- 
most suspended, as nearly all the men in 
the village were tacking up mottoes and 
inscriptions, such as “ God Bless Our Na- 
tive Town!” “Slocum, We Rise to Greet 
Thee!” and others. Daniel, the godly 
parent of the nine small offspring, had 
made the four rows of seats, and there 
they stood on the platform with the 


seats, being only temporary, might not 
be quite secure. This was a very neces- 
sary precaution, as all the basses and 
tenors were heavily-built men, and it 
was best to be on the safe side. 
Long looked for comes at last! 
ight had arrived 


The 
Long before 


sidewalk. People from all the neighbor- 
ing towns within a radius of twenty 
miles had come to do honor to Slocum. 
The building was packed, and hundreds 
were turned. away disappointed. Profes- 
sor Waterhouse felt that his hour of 
triumph had at last arrived, and he ca- 
vorted excitedly around, giving 
and seeing to things in general. 
Lemuel thought of his ode he 
just within his grasp. And what pen 
can describe the costumes of the per- 
formers on that eventful night in Slo- 
cum’s history? All the ladies were in 
white, except Miss Claney, the dress- 
maker, who had been so busy making the 
new gowns of the other Slocum ladies 
that she did not get her own finished. 
She wore the waist, an elaborate crea- 
tion, but had to be satisfied to appear in 
an old black skirt. But as she sat among 
the altos this, of course, would not be 
noticed. Every gentleman that was not 
fortunate enough to possess a black coat 
borrowed one, and it is safe to say that 
every dress suit in Slocum was on duty 
at the celebration. 


orders 
When 
saw Fame 


All were faultless as 
ties and coats; but there 


to collars, 

were various delinquencies as to foot- 
gear. They fondly imagined that, owing 
to the arrangement of the seats, their 
feet would not be visible, so most of 
them wore just whatever happened to 


feel comfortable. There was a wonderful 
assortment of old overshoes, cowhides 
guiltless of blacking, and boots whose 
— soles and well-ventilated uppers 
espoke the economy of their owners. 
Ebenezer Young, having been troubled 
for some time with corns, wore an elab- 
orate pair of crimson plush slippers em- 
broidered on the toes with gold sun- 
tlowers. They had been the gift of his 
best girl the previous Christmas, and be- 
sides being gorgeous were comfortable. 

Precisely at half-past eight the curtain 
rose upon the four tiers of smiling and 
self-satisfied singers. The professor 
raised his baton amid the hush that rer- 
vaded the throng. The singers rose as 
one man and began the ode. It took 
some time to sing through the whole 
thirteen verses, and when they finished 
they sat down amid applause which was 
deafening. Whether it was the applause 
that turned their heads it is impossible 
to say, but they forgot to “sit softly.” 
Above the clapping of hands was heard 
a sound like the cracking of the roof on 
a winter’s night — many times. 
Then followed an appalling crash. It 
seemed to the audience that a forest of 
black sleeves and white cuffs, surmount- 
ed by sheets of music, ruse in the air; 
then the basses and tenors disappeared 
backwards, madly plunging. Alas! for 
the fell results of the number thirteen! 
The seats had given way. The confusion 
was frightful. Ebenezer Young, who sat 
at the end, tried to stop himself by 
clutching wildly at some of the bunting 
which decorated the wings. It only 
served, however, to hinder his exit a mo- 
ment or two while the audience had a 
blurred view of crimson and gold-em 
broidered feet pawing the air. The arms 
and legs of Deacon Liilimug struck out 
in a vain endeavor to seize a nearby 
post, like the tendrils of a honeysuckle 
seeking a support to cling to. 





Quit and Eat. 
Some Coffee Tales. 


Show a woman an easy, comfortable 
and healthful way to improve her com- 
plexion and she is naturally interested. 

Coffee is the one greatest enemy of fair 
women, for in the most of cases it direct- 
ly aifects the stomach producing slight, 


and sometimes great, congestion of the 
liver, and therefore causing the bile to be 


abscrbed into the system instead of going 
its natural way. The result is a sallow, 
muddy skin and a train of diseases of 
the different organs of the body which, 
in all too many cases, develop into 
chronic diseases. 

A lady speaking of how coffee affected 
her says: “I was very fond of coffee, but 
while drinking it was under the care of 
tne doctor most of the time for liver 
trouble, and was compelled to take blue 
mass a great deal of the time. My com- 
plexion was bad and I had a pain in my 
side steadily, probably in the liver. 

“When I concluded to quit coffee and 
take Postum Food Coffee I had it made 

carefully, and from the very frat cup we 
liked the taste of it better than any of 
the old coffee. ; 

“In a short time the pain left my side, 
and my friends began to comment on the 
change in my complexion and general 
looks. I have never seen anything equal 
to the good I got from making this 
change. 

“A young lawyer in Philadelphia 
named ——, whose life was almost a 
burden from indigestion and its train of 
evils, quit coffee some months ago and 
began on Postum Food Coffee. He quick- 
ly recovered and is now well, strong and 
cheerful and naturally loud in his praises 
of Postum. 

“Another friend, an 
seventy, named who for years suf- 
fered all one could suffer and live, from 
dyspepsia, and who sometimes for weeks 
could eat no bread or solid food, only a 
little weak gruel or milk, quit coffee up- 
on my recommendation and took up Pos- 
tum. He began to get better at once. 
Now he can eat rich pastry or whatever 
he likes and is perfectly well.” 

Names given by Postum ¢ ompany, 
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The effect upon the audience was like 
that of an electric shock. Some were 
alarmed, some indignant, some when they 
thought of the array of feet so ruthless- 
ly exposed to view, laughed till they 
cried. Old Mrs. Scroggie, who was very 
deaf and had not been inside the hall 
for over twenty years, took it all as a 
matter of course, thinking it some new 
way of celebrating jubilees. 

But more than the dignity of some of 
the singers was hurt. Young Mr. Styles, 
a rising young dentist, was so badly 
hurt that'a doctor had to be summoned 
on to the stage. Aaron Pendicott struck 
his head on a rusty nail in a piece of 
board which the deserving Daniel had 
left lying around loose, and seven of the 
unlucky “jubilee-celebrators were carried 
to their homes on stvetchers. 

Very soon after daylight the next 
morning a tall and portly figure, armed 
with a snake-whip, might have been seen 
waiting outside Daniel Hemphill’s door. 
An hour or so later his patience was re- 
warded, and when Daniel started out he 
was met by Aaron Pendicott, who admin- 
istered as severe a drubbing as a much 
less godly man than Daniel might have, 
looked for. Aaron then made a visit to 
Lemuel Cadbury, with the result that 
Lemuel, the poet of Slocum, was incapa- 
citated for business for the space of a 
week. Rumor has it that he also held 
an interview with Professor Valentine 
Waterhouse, with the result that that 
gentleman has never since been seen in 
Slocum. Aaron felt that he had been 
basely misled and humiliated by these 
three gentlemen, and took the law into 
his own hands to obtain satisfaction. 
Even to this day it is not wise to allude 
in his presence to the Slocum jubilee, 
which was his last appearance. 


A. P. DOBIE. 





Gwo Easters. 


‘“‘And after all, old things are best.” 


T is Easter Eve. And she sinks back 
wearily with a sigh of satisfaction 
in her low chair in front of a bright 
little fire, for although the days 
nearly all through Lent have been 

glorious and bright with an early pro- 
mise of spring, the evenings are still 
chill enough to make a fire very comfort- 
able if somewhat of a luxury. 

She has left them all early and retired 
to her own room, for it has been a busy 
day, but now the last charity has been 
attended to, Easter letters sent, and the 
last plant of sweet spring flowers. She 
smiles as she thinks of its destination— 
a crusty old bachelor that affects to hold 
all such pretty things in the same con- 
tempt as he does women—but she knows 
the grim old face will break into its rare 
and grim old smile at the pretty Easter 
greeting on her part, for isn’t she a 
prime favorite of his? He has even been 
heard to remark, or rather growl, that 
“she isn’t quite such a fool as the rest of 
the women he knows”—warm praise from 
him. 

So now, in her soft yellow silk ki- 
mono, she leans back contentedly among 
her cushions, and lazily sends up dainty 
little rings of fragrant smoke from her 
cigarette. She remembers with a wistful 
smile how he “hated to see women 
smoke,” and how vexed he was with her 
once for wanting to try one of his, and 
how, just to tease him, she had pretend- 
ed to light it, notwithstanding his fear- 
ful threat of “not kissing her for a week” 
if she did, and of how gently, very gent- 
ly, he had taken it away from her. 

It wasn’t of her late husband that she 
was thinking. Ah! no, how could it be? 
For he, good soul, had never objected in 
the least to her cigarettes, or, in tact, 
to anything else she did: but, au con- 
traire, in his easygoing, middle-aged way, 
thought everything his pretty young 
wife did was as perfect as he thought she 
was herself, and indulged her in every 
whim and spoiled her to his heart’s con- 
tent (if not altogether to hers), and 
then three years ago comfortably and 
quietly died, adoring her to the last and 
leaving her all he had to leave—a very 





goodly sum. 
She often wishes her life was fuller and 
held more interest. She looks on the 


children of her friends with longing, the 
children that seek her so eagerly in their 
unfailing child intuition, at once recog- 
nizing the mother-heart and the welcome 
that surely and ever awaits them. She 
had, within the last three years, serious- 
ly thought of adopting a little child for 
her very own, but her friends had smiled 


knowingly and advised her to wait a 
while—that there was lots of time. 


Amongst themselves they had called 1t 
an absurd whim—of course such a sweet 
woman would be sure to marry again. 
And in the meantime she was lonely to 
a heart-sore degree, and missed her kind 
husband’s care sadly. 

Buf it isn’t of him she is thinking now. 
No, no! Her thoughts are back in the 
past, and she sees another Easter Eve, 
ten years ago. And she is alone, as 
here, in her own room with her thoughts, 
but what a different room, what dilfer- 
ent thoughts, and what a different wo- 
man!—for she was but a slip of a girl 
then—not twenty! It is her little room 
in her old childhocd’s home, and the hour 
is late. But late as it is, she still has 
some sewing to do—a few last stitches in 
the alterations she had been making to 
freshen up her last year’s spring frock 
that had to serve again this year. (New 
dresses were rare then.) She was tired 
but happy, thinking of the joyous day 
just passed and the glad morrow to 
come. She had been busy a good part of 
the day in her home (for she had mar ny 
humble household duties in those days of 
happy poverty), but had found time for 
her walk with him, and this evening has 
sent him home earlier than usual, and 
is smiling tenderly as she sews, thinking 
of his parting words. He had made her 
promise not to go to too Many serv ices 
before the evening one he was coming to 
take ther to, but to lie down and rest in 
the afternoon, saying, “You look tired, 
sweetheart; you must take care of your- 
self for my sake, dearest,” and she had 
promised. And now, the last stitch put 
in, she had taken up her devotional book 
and turned her thoughts to the early 
service of the morrow, and with a last 
look at his flowers she had curled her- 
self up in her little white bed and slept 
as sweetly as an infanteuntil early morn- 
ing church bells called her to arise. 

And oh! what an Easter it had been! 
In the evening he had come. She sees 
him now through all these years, her 
handsome boy lover. She had run to 
meet him, with his flowers pinned at her 
breast—and the one for his coat in her 
hand! And then that delightful walk 
to church—his church, where his sweet 
tenor voice swelled the choir. She had 
felt timid and shy. His mother had sent 
an invitation for her to sit with them in 
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acup of 


clinging to him when he left her there to 
go to his place in the choir. But it was 
soon over, and she hears again his whis- 
pered “Was it so very dreadful, darling?” 
in the church porch as he takes her hand 
and holds it closely in one of his, and 
then, then, the walk home again at the 
close of that happy, happy Easter day! 

The widow starts up from her dream 
of the past as her maid brings in a box 
of flowers that have just been left. The 
fire is low. She pushes back the pretty 
auburn ‘hair from her brow, the pretty 
hair that goes so well with the clear 
hazel eyes that turn with such languid 
interest to the box of flowers her maid 
is unwrapping. But at sight of what 
lies within, she jumps up with a flush in 
her cheeks and holds out her hands for 
them. There is no card among the vio- 
lets, and the roses, crimson, yellow, pink 
and white. The maid smiles and says, 
“All different colors, madame; generally 
they are all one kind.” 

“Yes, oh! yes, but I like them so much 
better this way. Are you sure, Elise, 
there is no card?” 

And Elise wonders, as madame has 
been hitherto so indifferent to all such 
floral offerings. 

Hlise is gone. She is again alone. It 
can’t be, of course. How absurd! It 
can’t be—yet what strange chance has 
sent her just such another box as his 
were that Easter so long ago, that Eas- 
ter ‘that stands out from all other Eas- 
ters? She lingers over them hungrily, 
but at last—for she arises early to-mor- 
row morning — she tries to turn her 
thoughts to heaven and to sleep. 

In the chill of the early morning, with 
the faintest suspicion of silken rustle, a 
quietly garbed and graceful little figure 
steals softly d down the wide stairs and 
lets herself out of the big doors into the 
cool street that is already astir with 
early communicants hurrying north, 
south, east and west to their different 
churches, called there by joyous bells and 
silvery chimes that in their very sound 
speak of the Christ that is risen. 

The pretty face under the pretty hat 
is pale with the devout, Madonna look 
it wears at times, wrapt in her devotions 
and sweet penitence. She walks swiftly 
along, not. noticing the tall figure that 
has been sauntering up and down and 
watching the house where she lives from 
across the street. 

“At last!” he murmurs as she appears, 
and then he follows along the same path 
that she has taken. Well he knows it 
will lead to the chureh that they have 
so often gone to in the long ago, that 
now, in the light of her presence, seems 
like yesterday—the intervening years al] 
swept away like mist before the warm 
rays of the sun. 

Outside the church he continues his 
vigil, walking up and down even more 
impatiently than before. And now at 
last she comes forth from the subdued, 
stained-glass gloom of the church into 
the brightness of the day. And there she 
finds him waiting for her, and it seems so 
natural, so as it should be, that after the 
first little cry and start she moves on 
quietly to meet him with outstretched 
hands, and with Easter greeting on her 
lips nd years of greeting in her eyes. 

She asks him if he has been to church. 
“Yes,” he says, “or rather he feels as if 
he had.” And she smiles at the answer— 
so like him. He tells her presently how 
he only got back last night from foreign 
lands, and asks her if she will take him 
to the other services to-day, and adds 
that he hopes to be able to persuade her 
to come with him to one to-morrow. At 
which she blushes deliciously, and then 
she softly thanks him for his flowers. 


BOB. 
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“How do you suppose she manages to 
make her husband still love her?” ow hy, 
she won't let him draw on her principal ; 
and that, of course, keeps up the inter- 
est.” 













restless, 
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feel sleepy ? 





DR. BLACHE, Member 
Academy of Medicine, Paris. 

This eminent physician 
says: 
“Ia wasting diseases— 
Anaemia, depression and 
tlow convalescence we can 
obtain favorable results by 
use of the marvelous tonic, 
Vio Mariani.” 
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ANAEMIA 


Are you weak, pale, melancholy ? 
breathing fitful and catchy, 


Does exertion make you feel weak and tired, often 
Heart almost stop beating ? 


feel dizzy and as if you would faint ? 
These are evidences of that dread disease— 
Anaemia. 


VIN 
MARIANI 


You haven't a tea-drinking 
friend who would not enjoy 
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Birds Without Brains, 





It is a very common idea that if the 
brain of an animal is completely de- 
stroyed it will die, or if it lives it re- 
mains in a “comatose” condition. An in- 
genious German has cut out some pigeon 
brains with care, given the wound time 
to heal, and shown that the birds can 
run about, fly, measure a distance, eat, 
go to sleep in the dark, wake up with 
the light, and, in fine, do most of the 
things a healthy, normal pigeon can do. 
Only memory and the mating impulses 
are quite gone. It is possible to discrim- 
inate very neatly between the reflex acts 
and those involving some use of the 
memory. Thus a brainless falcon was 
put in a cage with some mice. Every 
time a mouse moved the falcon jumped 
for it. There the act ended. The normal 
falcon eats its mouse. When its brain 
is gone, it pays no more attention to its 
captured prey as soon as the mouse 
ceases to move. These, and a great vari- 
ety of other experiments on rabbits, 
dogs, fishes and still lower orders have 
shed a deal of light on the obscure phe- 
nomena of “mental” action. With this 
have come very materialistic views. For 
if the larger part of bodily actions can 
be shown to be nothing more than simple 
mechanical responses to appropriate sti- 
muli, the suspicion grows that the more 
intricate working of the brain is really 
only the result of a highly complex ar- 
rangement of the same automatic char- 
acter. : 





I Wonder Why. 





I wonder why the world’s so bright, 
No matter what the weather, 
So full of beauty and delight 
For us to share together; 
I wonder why the sky should be 
So deeply blue above you; 
Perhaps it’s just because, you see, 
I love you! 


I wonder why my heart should sing 
All day a song of gladness, 
Why every season should be Spring, 
No thought of care or sadness; 
Why every night the stars should glow 
With meanings just above me; 
Perhaps it’s just because I know 
You love me! 
—Mary Farrah in ‘‘Leisure Hour.” 


Far-Reaching. 








When Mrs. Grundy starts a tale 
Of gossip winging far and wide, 
The way it speeds o’er hill and dale, 
And spreads from town to countryside, 
You'd scarce believe ‘twas whispered iow 
In secrecy’s most guarded tone— 
You'd think, to have it travel so, 
She must have used a megaphone. 
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Is your sleep 
mind dull : 
nervous, appetite gone 
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Ever 


VIN MARIANI — 
The richest blood- 
making tonic wine 
will supply the 
needed strength and 
nourishment to the 
system — restoring 
energy and health 
to every part. 


It replenishes and sus- 
tains — giving healthy, 
vigorous action to body 
and brain. 


COMBATS 
ANAEMIA 
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“* PERFECT 


BU ST Form 


Sent Free 


Madam Thora’s French 
Corsine System of Bust De- 
velopment is a simple home 
treatment and is guaranteed 
to enlarge the bust six 
inches ; also fills hol- 
low places in neck and 
chest. It has been 
used by leading ac- 
tresses and society 
ladies for 20 years. 
Book giving full par- 
ticulars sent free, 
t. autifully illustrated from hfe, showing figures 
b -ore-and after using the Corsine System. Letters 
s-credly confidential. Enclose stamp and address, 
Madam Thora Toilet Co., Toronto, Ont. 
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Curious Bits of News. 

After several unsuccessful attempts 
and three years’ labor, the unparalleled 
feat of cutting a ring out of a single dia- 
mond has been accomplished by the pa- 
tience and skill of Mr. Antoine, one of 
the best known lapidaries of Antwerp. 
The ring is about three-quarters of an 
inch in diameter. 
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fy NE expects something from Mrs. 


Humphry Ward, and one is not 
disappointed. The publication in 


A case of self-sacrifice on the part of a 
St. Bernard dog occurred recently in St. 
















Paul, Minn. He saved the life of his beek form of her latest serial is 
master’s little girl, at the cost of his] resultant in a treat of considerable fla- 
own. The child had wandered on the} vor and subtleness to the general read- 
street railway tracks, and did not see] ing public. Briefly, the plot is this: 


the electric car which was approaching 
at a high rate of speed. The dog did, 
and sprang forward, seized the child’s 
frock between his teeth and dragged her 
from destruction, but he sacrificed him- 
self. The car struck the great creature, 
and his neck was broken. 
* 


Lady Rose, daughter of Lord Lacking- 
fon, marries unhappily and deserts her 
husband for a picturesque consumptive, 
Marriott Dalrymple. The heroine of Mrs. 
Ward’s tale is their daughter, who, left 
an orphan in Bruges in poor circum- 
stances, is aided by Lord Lackington, her 
maternal grandfather, on condition she 
never seeks anything more than her 
small pension from him or annoys him 
in any way. The child takes the name 
of her old gouvernante, Le Breton, and is 
known as Julie Le Breton. A certain 
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de- St. tharines ell A German inventor has made a hun- 
Sad The great specific for rheumatism, gout, | dred mile journey with water shoes on 
cod neuralgia, sciatica and nervous the surface of the River Danube. The 
Saint 81, shoes are cylindrical in shape, and are 
ane troubles. made of aluminium to give them extreme 
can lightness. They are several feet long, 
eat, and are propelled by a treading move- 
with : ment, which causes four oar-shaped wings 
the to revolve. The inventor claims that he 
: do. can travel on water three times as fast 
ilses fitted with modern bath system, massage, | as he can walk on land, and that loco- 
99 static electricity, under charge of skilled | motion is as safe on rough water as on 
— physician and attendants. Roof sun|smooth. He hopes to have the shoes 
nn parlor, promenade. Rooms with tele- | made a part of every well-regulated life- 
a phones, private baths, amusement-rooms, | s@Ving station. 
" a gymnasium. Apply— ; 
; Maicolmson Bros., St. Catharines Farmers and newspaper men are very 
rmal . % y likely to become joint beneficiaries of a 
rain or Grand Trunk Railway Agents. | creat scheme of co-operation in making 
> ite 4 the most of the corn crop. Not of the 
oa By | Meals grain merely, but of the whole plant, 
a 1 ; stalk, leaves pith, tassels, husks, cobs 
— ‘ S * and kernels. After a long course of ex 
1av . , : (5 
Mrs. M ’ perimentation, carried on at Kankakee, 
= At s. eyers Parlors, 1803 Iil., under the encouragement of the na- 
113 : a ait ar . ta 
, W tional Agricultural Department, it is 
= Queen est found that high-grade paper can be pro- 
saat " are again served as nice and tasty as fitably manufactured, in different varie- 
5 4 ’ they were last season (other meals and | ties, from various parts of the plant. One 
aia luncheons as well). Try our meals and kind is made from the hard shell of the 
: “ ; stalk har fr the nith and ¢ a 
eally have a look at our ball-room. ’Phone stalk, ae from the pith and a third 
x ar- Park 905. Irom the Husk. - 
char- rt . 3 . > > ~ 
The other night Second Warden E. A. 
McPherson climbed the penitentiary wall 
Cloudy Weather at Salem, Ore., to test the vigilance of 
need not interfere with your plans || 2U@7ds- McPher-on'= feat Was performed 
a of having your fine lace curtains at the risk of his life, for had he been 
i " side owe cali foe. clean and de discovered, he would probably have been 
3 es : : - - ||instantly shot. He placed a ladder 
3 ae Th Farmiga the possi- against the exterior of the wall, climbed 
q Uy OF injury tO them. up, lowered his ladder into the jail yard 


and descended. He went through the 
prison shops, and as a final touch carried 
away the coat and hat of one of the 
guards. It was from this jail that the 
famous Tracy escaped last summer, and 


R. PARKER & CO. 
2 Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto 
F 3 201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 
/ 471 and 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. 








; Phones: North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, | | jt is supposed that the rifle with which 
er ais he fought his way out was taken into 

the prison over the yard fence. 

g Tava a . 

= : The engineers digging the wonderful 
tunnel that runs through the great Sim- 
plon mountain to connect Switzerland 
with Italy are experiencing great diffi- 
culties because of the presence of 
e, boiling water in the mountain. he 
rae. ‘ water comes from the top of the 
hel mountain and is heated almost to 
¥ boiling point by the friction and 


pressure of its percolation through the 
limestone beds of the mountain. Before 
the tunnel had been dug very far on the 
Italian side the heat became so intense 
that it was impossible to live in it. The 
mountain was piped, and soon fifteen 
thousand gallons of steaming hot water 
were flowing out of the south end of the 
tunnel every minute of the day and 
night. The immense flow was harnessed 
and made to drive refrigerating plants 
and cold air blowers. To-day the tem- 
perature of the tunnel has been reduced 
from a height that would have roasted a 
man in a minute or two, and the atmos- 
phere now has the pleasant warmth of a 
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Little Liver Pills. 
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June day. The hot water also drives 
uN pneumatic drills and boring machines, so 
5B See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. that it helps to dig the tunnel as well. 








World Strangeness. 










Strange the world about me lies, 
Never yet familiar grown— 


FOR HEADACHE. 









Ess Still disturbs me with surprise, 
FOR BIZZIN 4 Haunts me like a face half known. 
lits FOR BILIOUSNESS. r one 

VER In this house with starry dome, 
and FOR TORPID ul - Floored with gemlike plains and seas, 
_ FOR CONSTIPATION. | | Shall I never feel at home, 


a 
Pars. 


Never wholly be at ease? 


FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 


On from room to room I stray, 
Yet my Host can ne'er espy, 
And I know not to this day 
























































CO. Whether guest or captive I. 
fest So, between the starry dome 
And the floor of plains and seas, 
——s I have never felt at home, 
Never wholly been at ease. 
: j s —William Watson. 
0 Keefe S Special “When a woman wishes to retire from 
the world,” says the Manayunk Philoso- 
¢ ~seeeecooecosouesoosue pher, “she enters a nunnery. All a man 
Turn It has to do is to marry a famous woman.” 
—Philadelphia “Record.” 
Upside 
Down Wise Husband 
Suggested a Food Cure. 
—DRINK IT ALL All of the medical skill in the world is 
—NO DREGS powerless to cure certain diseases unless 
—NOT CARBONATED the patient is put upon pure, scientific 
food. Then the disease seems to cure 
itself in many cases, proving that nature 
a a ree ao & was demanding proper food to build a 
teem teat the public ts healthy body from. s 
Pome warty _In this simple way the use of Grape- 
cain teed Oh om: Nuts in place of bad food has worked 
‘ many cures when medical skill has been 
To be had at all hotel exhausted. A lady of Plainfield, NJ., 
oat inate, who had been an invalid for over ten 
years, says: “I have been treated by 
00000008 0008080008 000000 F eminent physicians of New York, Brook- 
’ lyn and Newark, besides taking innumer- 
The 0 KEEFE BREWERY C0. able proprietary remedies of a cathartic 
OF TORONTS, Limited nature to regulate the bowels. . 
“My last physician advised a sanitari- 
um, but my husband, who had been read- 
ing one of your articles, said, ‘Not until 
we have tried the boasted virtues of 
Grape-Nuts.’ So we got some, and I 
have now used Grape-Nuts for eight 
months. When I began its use I weighed 
85 pounds, now | weigh 1051-2; my 
stomach has grown strong and normal, 
my bowels are so regular that I have 
thrown cathartic physic to the dogs, the 
F vertigo has left me and my whole sys- 
THE WOMAN tem has gained vigor and tone. I can 





now take a 25-mile ride on my bicycle 
and enjoy it. 

“I am convinced that the chief cause 
of my ill-health was improper food that 


who wears Oxfords should always 
wear “ HAGAR” make. They're 


simply perfect. 








Procurable only at neither digested nor nourished. Since I 
H. & C. BLACHFORD'’S have been fed right I feel right.” Name 






furnished by Postum Company, Battle 


14 Yonge Street 
: Creek, Mich. 





wonderful old society leader of London 
goes to Surrey for her holiday, meets 


were being 
brought her home with them. Lady Hen- 
ry is rather blind, very exacting, and in 
search of a refined secretary. 
“I was limed, then and there, old bird as 









t 
Julie, who is with some English girls who | ! 
educated at Bruges and 


She says: 


Iam. I was first struck with the girl's 


appearance—une belle laide,” with every | ™onth of March, as reported by the 
i ; } » mm 2a) 2a nk ~ . ‘ . 
movement just as it ought to be! The Bain Book and Stationery Company: 1, 
; ; : ; oT die? Tarvin: é . - ” 
fascination ended in an engagement, and| “The Pit,” Norris; 2, “Lovey Mary,” 
+ 1 o".* is ae ying. 2 “ny . ¢ : ’ ~ = eerie 
the engagement developed the fact that a 3, “Garden of Lies,” Forman; 4, 
Julie Le Breton was a power. underhand| lhe Circle,’ Thurston; 5, “Moth and 
and luxury-loving. keen. resentful, sub-| Rust.” Cholmondeley; 6, “Mrs. Wiggs,” ENRICHES AND 
missive, deceiving Ladv Henrv, being | ete» Hegan-Rice. 
found out by that astute dame, and fin- PURIFIES THE BLOOD 


ally dismissed with contumely. 
sode of the supper and her 
is one of the touches of fine 
comedy in the book. Lady Henry had 
been long ago told by Julie Le Breton 
of her relationship to Lord Lackington, 
who was one of the habitues of Lady 
Henry’s “salon.” On her dismissal an im- 
pulsive little duchess, niece of Lady Hen- 
ry. takes her home and makes the duke 
lend her a furnished house, “that little 
place at the back of Cureton street, 
where cousin Mary Leicester lived so 
long,” and the duke. “vowing he would 
ne’er consent, consented.” There Julie 
and her court are established, and there 
develops her sorry infatuation for Cap- 
tain Warkworth, who is engaged to an- 
other granddaughter of Lord Lackington 
in India. There is an army of grandees, 
a campaign of scheming. and a failure 
of Julie’s effort to attach Lady Henry’ 
circle to herself. A small bodyguard 
men and one woman do remain fait ‘ 
but society sti he aunt of dukes 
rather than gitimate grand 


The epi- 
what led 


to 


dismissal 





Us 








ne 





ks to 


e 
their 











daughter. Julie in es for Captain 
Warkworth’s advancement, and refuses 
an offer of marriage from Jacob Dela- 


field, heir presumptive of the Dukedom 


of Chudleigh, a dreamer. a socialist, and 












an awful bore to boot. Warkworth per-| pearing i7 anit of dittaes. Poertians at: The restaurant of the Empire is noted for 
suades Julie to spend the last two davs| - ae en oe = : dittoe : Perhap: aT- | the excellence of its cuisine, its efficient ser- I oo H . ] a ae ee 
he : egal pend ie: two cays} ter all it w - — some — or | vice and moderate prices. -OulS eel—it is lasted 
efore he sets out for Africa w im | Schneider who die Sy ¢ nediaraae = 2 e 
2 : . 7 Schneider who died last year at Hamburg A fine library of The Empire has long se sc - . ae 
en re eee w France, “ ¥ | or Frankfort. choice literature for beenthefavoritehote: perfectly ane fits like a 
green quiet spot. it your poetical Sut whether it was Schmidt. or Zwin-| the exclusive ue of | for tourisls visiting o re c17Ac 1 = 
ideas. valie. vou would deli ht in it. | oli ye? a ee Ba a ae 2 _, | our guests. the Metropolis. glov i All sizes in two 
Two days, wandering in + das: © tecatiad, aoiih aie ca i cildlide nial | ORCHESTRAL CONCERTS EVERY EVENING widths. 

es 2 re * » > acKet sult ralses a ¢ aslo rnien spirit- ~s : : 
me Wats A anh cer cnet suit Talses a question Wiica spirt-| Within ten minutes of amusement and shop- | 
ee eek hen f put you ualists of all schools ought to face frank- | ping centers. _—_—— 
for Brussels and [ go my it to] lv. I had a very interesting letter bear- | _ The Empire is tte headquarters of the Cana- THE 
all eternity. Tulie, those days will have] ing upon it a few days ago. The writer | ‘an Society of New York. 
b nurs.” It is so old. so banal. s = Reade Vig ne eee oe ; ee Sead for booklet. 
een ours. Js 1a, SO banal, SO} dealt with “spooks” or ghosts at large, W. Joh i P 
vulgar a proposition, but Julie is madly | and know - Johnson Quinn, Prop. e 


loving, wildly jealous of that child in In- 
dia, and “he waited, strained 
sense caught the murmured words which 
conveyed to him the madness and the 
astonishment of victory.” However, 
there’s many a slip. and Jacob Delafield 
interfered in this precious arrangen 
with a chance meeting of Julie in Paris, 
a suspicion, and a telegram from thie lit- 
tle duchess to say Lord Lackington was 
dying and would see Julie. That anti 
climax journey back to JI.ondon is the 
first of Julie’s punishment. Warkworth 
goes to Africa,.dies of fever, and Julie 
and his intended meet in Switzerland, 
where she is honeymooning as the nom- 
inal and legal wife of Jacob Delafield, 
urged thereto by Lord Lackington in his 
last hour, and pursued by Jacob after- 
wards until she yields. They are mar- 
ried, but live apart. The latter part of 
the story deals with the gradual hyp- 
notizing of the wife-in-name. and her 
tinal assurance to her erratic 


acat ohhg 
till his 








> spouse that tlemanly outfit suitable to any epoch or It was their first babv. B - 
she adores him. “Their eves met; from} rank of life—just as he could, when. liv- The young mother Was in a perfect | ,. soth publica- 
her face shone a revelation, a beauty | ing. at Nathan’s or Alias’s? The evidence rapture. j tions will be sent 
that enwrapped them both. Delafield | from Berlin about Zwingli obviously sup It was an ugly baby, but she did not one year for... e 


fell on his knees beside her. and laid his 
head upon her breast. The exquisite 
gesture with which she folded her arms 
about him told her inmost thou; At 
last he needed her, and the dear know 











ledge filled and tamed her hea And ently something that had been worn last | and babies are expensive luxuries one the chance of getting the magazine for one 

so ends the book and Julie is a duchess.|] at Margate or Monte Carlo. Having an Her father was rich. but he had | ZeaF ree. Send $1.00 at once to the Corticelli 
ioe pe eet . : : oe : ‘ ‘7.35 be SeURes a awEB a Silk Co, Box 341, St. John's, P.Q.. and get the 

Mrs. W ard depicts the life of up-to date insatiable thirst for occult knowledge, I | frowned upon their union, and had er- | magazine and the HVeekly Star for one year 

London in an interesting manner. She] should like to know more about this. lcdox and heretical notions as to sup- a only $1.00, with a handsome collar or doily 

describes plenty of men admirably. The ——— | porting a son-in-law besides. ree. 

debonair Lord Lackington; the selfish ; p 


beast, with his graceful, well set-up, sol- 
dierly figure and sunny hair, Wark- 
worth; the conventional, church-going 
voung duke, whe is managed by the dear 


a 


‘ttle duchess: the political leader t- a Ta t1 > when the Read 4 : bat 
ore ars S = —a lend ” Mon ;| caricature concerning a recent election She was not happy when the baby was At first the young husband’s face lit 
ressor, the literary feredith and out of her sight. 7 ; up with pleasure, then it shadowed 
the mystical Delatield. There are all “Comin? Thro’ the hee 5 S08, “What is it, Jennie?” asked her hus . 


sorts of political mix-ups, wire-pulling 


and clashing wills and interests. It’s a 
book no one will find dull—until after 
they've read it. The Bain Book Store 


have it on their counter. 


An interesting story is written by 
Fred Whishaw called “The Diamond of 
Evil.” The theme isan old one, namely, 
the stealing of a diamond from an In- 
dian god and the subsequent evil for- 
tune attending upon all those concerned. 
The story is in two divisions. The first 
consists of the adventures, in memoir 
form, of Joe Wright, one of the four who 
stole the jewel, while the second part is 
told in the first person by Charles Ad 
ams. Joe Wright, an old soldier, is 
killed in a brush with the Matabeles, but 
before dying Dequeaths his confessions 
and a cryptogram to Adams, which is to 
direct the one who can read it to the 
hidden diamond. After Joe’s death there 
is only one of the original four left liv- 
ing—Jake Daws, the most unscrupulous 
villain of the lot, who is still hunting 
for the lost gem. Adams settles down in 
Rhodesia with a partner. One day, on 
being called for in haste by a young gir! 
to save her father, a “god” on whom the 
people had turned on account of his ut- 
ter depravity, he finds the fallen “god” 
to be Jake Daws. Adams marries Jake’s 
daughter Nest, and lets Jake go to 
England in search of the diamond rather 
than have him around, giving him six 
months’ start of himself. Before the end 
of the year he has deciphered the cryp- 


which would be better for an elimina- 


It is deeply interesting. 
Company of New York have brought out 
this volume. 


t 


NIGHT. 


togram, and, on arriving in England, 
goes straight to the place. Jake follows 
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him, however, and manages to get him BUFFALO 
out of the way while he makes an at- 

tempt to get the treasure out. The 

dread fatality of the thing overtakes 

him, though, and he, too, dies, leaving 

the diamond for Adams to find. Even- 

tually it is lost at sea on its way back 

to the temple from which it had been ‘ 

stolen—only the insurance, £5,000, being AWARDED 


left to the finder. The confessions of 
Joe Wright are very interesting, and 
the whole story is told in a very pleas- 
ant manner, with no wandering away 
from the point. It is not a very long 
story and will appeal to lovers of adven- 
ture. It is brought out by Long’s Col- 
onial Library. ; 
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SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 


WARMTH) 


Heat Vp—CGonify 


Strengthen both nerves and muscles by a wineglassful of 


| BYR FR TONIC 


WINE 
Pure Grape Juice and Choice Bitters. 


Ask Your Wine Dealer or Druggist. 


HEBERT & Co., MONTREAL, 














A collection of Zangwill’s stories make 
a very readable volume, called, from the 
name of the first tale, “The Gray Wig.” 
This is a little study of old age and pov- 
erty in Paris, very well done. The other 
tales range from murder mysteries to 
gay little sketches. A very neat account 
of the conflict of an ideal with the real 
thing, in the mind of a young composer, 
1s given in the story “Merely Mary Ann,” 













































ion of much talk. “Merely Mary Ann” 
s better than it looks at a first glance. 
The Macmillan 











The following were the six best selling 


ooks, in order of demand, during the Hvupow, 


AGENTS, 














_ The “Courier” of Copper Cliff has pub- 
lished a very handsome anniversary num- 
ber, containing numerous half-tone views 
of this great mining center and its so- 
cial, religious and industrial institutions. 
The descriptive matter is well written, 
and the whole production one creditable 
to Canadian journalism. Mr. J. J. Pratt 
is editor and proprietor of the “Courier.” 














Spooks and Their Clothes. 





N a Berlin spiritualistic trial that has 
furnished much entertaining “copy” 
to the newspapers, one of the wit- 
nesses testified to having seen the 

Reformer Zwingli standing over the en- 
traneed medium, and gesticulating in har- 
mony with her utterances. The witness 
did not know, he told the president, 
when or where Zwingli Jived, or who he 
Was, except that he was a Reformer; but 
he “recognized his features distinctly.” 
The “spook” was “a corpulent man with 
a mass of hair,” arrayed in “a summer 
jacket suit.” This is quite the last get- 
up in which a contemporary and fellow- 
laborer of Luther might be expected to 
himself to a latter-day audience, 
Henry Labouchere. One could 
; think of John the Baptist reap- 


eas 





HOTEL EMPIRE 


BROADWAY AND 63rd STREET,N.Y. CITY 
TELEPHONE IN EVERY ROOM | 


Rooms $1.00 per Day and Upwards 


From Grand Central | 
station take cars | 
marked ** Broadway | 
to Fort Lee Ferry ” 
and reach Hotel Em- 
pire in seven mioutes 


Jno. Kelly 
ROCHESTER 


Makes this line for us— 
it is made of No. 1 Vici 


Kid, Patent Tip, Full 











All surface cars cf 
the ** Metropolitan 
Transit Company” 


pass the Hotel Em- 
pire. 





wanted to where they get 
their clothes. He pointed out that in all 
ages they have appeared in chains that 
clanked and silks that rustled. whereas 
in the vast majority of cases they have 
been buried in simple winding-sheets. 
Hamlet’s father, for instance, was doubt- 
] ed in the usual fashion, where- 
as there he was on the ramparts, armed 
ap-a-pie. Even-if you assume that the 
i ht reconstruct some passable 
more or less d composed 
he could not borrow a 
h was ably at t 


stand. 





Shoe Co. 


(110, 210 Yonge St. ) 
| 92, 482 Queen West / 


although the fact is little known, there 
is authority for Mr. Gould’s reading, at 
any rate if the lines seratched on a pane 
of glass at Mauchline be genuinely by 
Burns. They run: 


4 Stores Toronto 


less inter: 


“Gin a body kiss a body comin’ through 
the grain, 

Need a body grudge a body what’s a 
body’s ain.” 









fleshly tenement, 
suit of armor wt 


same time mounted 


sel 


* Home 
Needie- 








ne 


proc 
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When, however, the song was first heard 
in London at a pantomime in 1795, it be- 





some- 









wer ae ble Beorenee oe eee gan, “If a body meet a body going to the | 
SNe (Piya Pees eee ee fair.” But, although I should not like to r work 4 
of all spooks. Do they manufa acer ie ne hans a A ees \ 

ar cach ak casas daaandaar Gee is say so in the presence of a Scotsman, : 
new suit of g Lost y clothing for each a there has alwavs. I fancy, been a doubt | Magazine 
pearance in public? Or are there in the Nathan ak licna are neues bial 
: : ° >, | Whether the lines are Dy Durns at all. AND 
spook world (this is my correspondent’s : s 





suggestion) second-hand clothing depots, 
where a spirit desirous of materializing 
can obtain at the shortest notice a gen- 


THE FAMILY HERALD 
AND WEEKLY STAR 


Where they Missed 1t. 





ports the latter theory. The only plausi- 
ble explanation, to my mind, of the Re- 
former’s suenmer jacket suit, js that he 
wanted a costume in a hurry, and had 


to take anything that would fit—appar- 


know it. 
Happy young mother. 
All of them are like her. 


Besides a handsome Collar or Doily free. 
The second quarter of Corticelli Home Needle- 
work for 1903 is now being mailed to subscribers. 
Every lady should have this useful magazine 
on her fancy work table. The above offer gives 








t the fath isgivings. 
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er had dark mi 


But t ‘ 
His salary was only two-ten a week, 











Cruel old man. 

One day, when the baby was about a 
|} month old, the father came home from 
| his desk in the city and found his wife 
radiant. 


Did Burns Write ‘‘Comin’ thro’ 


the Rye?” baby, and though he has not yet deter- 


mined to forgive us, he has sent us a 
cheque for fifty pounds for dear baby’s 
sake.” 





London “Truth.” 


Mr. Carruthers Gould, in his cleve1 


Rye,” 
adopted the reading that the “Rye” was 
a cornfield. It has generally been under- 
stood that the Rye referred to was the 
rivulet in Ayrshire where Burns and his 
boy friends teased the girls who were 
wading through the stream with their 
skirts tucked up, the damsels preferring 
to be kissed rather than to allow their 
petticoats to drop into the water. But, 


again. 

“Aren't you glad, Charlie?” she asked 
with a quivering lip. 

Then he smiled joyfully. 

“Yes, darling,” he whispered, “but what 
a pity it wasn’t twins.” 


band gloomily, for he was yet uncertain 
as to the blessings conferred by the baby. 

He was also sleepy. 

“Oh, Charlie,” she chirruped, “I heard 
from papa to-day.” 

Charlie looked gloomier than ever. 

“Don’t say anything, dear,” she plead 
ed, for she knew her husband’s opinion 
of her father. “He has heard of our 
i For all the above points the Grand 

= Trunk’s International Limited, leaving 

Toronto at 4.50 p.m. daily, will be found 
the quickest and best train. Cafe Par- 
lor Cars are carried to Buffalo and De- 
troit, serving meals and refreshments “a 
la carte.” There is also a through Pull- 
man Sleeper to Chicago. The “Flyer” 
arrives Buffalo 8.20 p.m., Detroit 9.30 p. 
m., and Chicago 7.2 Reservations, 


' 
| 
which resulted in the Liberal a 





Buffalo, Detroit or Chicago. 





7.20 a.m. 
tickets, at city office, north-west corner 
King and Yonge streets. 





Your Dinner on the Train. 





The C.P.R. train from Toronto to New 
York at 5.20 carries not only through 
sleeper to New York, but also dining car 
to Buffalo via New York Central. Of- 
fice 691-2 Yonge street. *Phone Main 
4361. 





All-Rail Lise to Atlantic City. 








Wife—What’s the matter? , 

Proprietor—A man came in and asked whether I had any good pie, so I 
merely pointed to the sign. 

“What then?” 

“Why, he took shortcake.” 


Pennsylvania Railroad via Philadel- 
phia. Leave Buffalo 8.30 p-m., arrive 
Atlantic City 11.05 am. Pullman Buffet 


“Life.” Sleeper to Philadelphia. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. April 18, 1903 


Society at the Capital. 











URING the past week there has been a sort of 
“general post-office” going on in Ottawa, those 
who have been here for the winter or a few 
weeks of the session having left for their various 
homes in time for Easter, and others having 
arrived to spend the Easter holidays with their 

relatives or friends. A great many also took advantage of 

the Easter excursion to New York to spend a few days in 
that attractive city. Among the latter were Mr. and Miss 

Coates, Miss McLeod Stewart, Captain Bell, A.D.C., Mr. Rosa- 

mund, M.P., the Misses Graham of Hull, Mr. R. G. Mere- 

dith, Mr. Soper and Mr. Ahearn, besides many others. f 

Miss Blackburn has returned from her trip to the Medi- 
terranean, having been gone about six weeks, and others 
who have come back to the city in the last few days are 

Mrs. Egan, Mrs. Chamberlin, Mrs. Remon and. Miss Thistle, 

who have had a delightful balmy month in the South, Miss 

Melvin-Jones, who has been so decidedly popular a guest in 

Ottawa since the beginning of the session, has returned to 

her home in Toronto. Miss Helen Coutlee.left on Thursday 

for Toronto with her friend, Miss Eva Miles, who has been 

“wintering” in the Capital, in turn the guest of Mrs. Coutlee 

and Mrs. Burn. Miss Coutlee will stay some weeks in To- 

ronto with Mrs. Miles in Russell street. Miss Smart has 
come from Toronto to spend the Easter holidays with Mrs. 

J. W. Woods, who, with her husband and family, has just 

got back from Atlantic City. 

On account of Holy Week, the entertainments have been 

“few and far between” in comparison with those of former 
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One Y $2 00 weeks, but Easter week is going to make up for the dullness, 
Six Months Be ic ei 1 00 especially with the “semi-readys,” who seem ,to monopolize 
elie MMA, «i sataanssincrtesattnantil 50 the gay events at Christmas and Easter. 


Mrs. Gemmill of Cliffside gave an extremely jolly dance 
for her young people on Easter Monday evening; and as there 
are so many of the Royal Military College cadets at home for 
the holidays as well as many from other schools and colleges, 
it was a great success. On Tuesday evening the young men 
of the ’semi-readys” are giving a dance which is to come off 
at the Hotel Victoria at Aylmer and, as usual, it is sure to 
be a success. 

The supper-party given by Mr. C. A. E. Harriss for his 
distinguished guest, Sir Alexander Mackenzie, on Wednesday 
evening, was most delightful, thirty-five of the musical men 
of the Capital having been honored on the occasion, and all 
responding to Mr. Harriss’s kind invitation. A dinner party 
was also given by the same popular host and Mrs. Harriss 
on the following evening, the invited guests on that occasion 
being Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier, Sir Frederick and Lady 
Borden, Sir William and Lady Mulock, Sir Elzear and Lady 
Taschereau, Mr. and Mrs. Fielding, Senator and Mrs. Kirch- 
hoffer, Mr. Justice and Madame Girouard, Mr. and Mrs. Col- 
lingwood Schreiber, Mrs. Joseph Pope, Miss Carling, Mrs. Wil- 
liam Macdougall and Captain Hughes, A.D.C. The dining- 
room was a perfect picture, the floral decorations being roses 
and lilies of the valley. Sir Alexander Mackenzie has ex- 
pressed himself as being delighted with the success of the 
choruses in the various cities which he has already visited, 
and he is sure to be doubly delighted on the 20th and 2Ist 
of April, when the Musical Festival is to come off here at the 
Russell Theater. From Ottawa, Sir Alexander Mackenzie 
went to Toronto, and thence he will proceed on his tour to 
Hamilton and other western cities, returning to Ottawa in 
time for the Festival, and then on to Winnipeg. 

On Saturday afternoon Lady Minto gave an Easter egg 
party for her small son, Hon. Esmond Elliot, to which she 
invited about eighty little tots, none being over eight years 
of age, with their parents. Lady Minto received her guests 
on the lawn at Government House, and after all had arrived 
each little one was given a small basket and the egg hunt 
began. Colored eggs were hidden away in straw nests in dif- 
ferent parts of the grounds, and great excitement prevailed 
for a time as to who should find the largest number. Thea, 
the hunt being over, everyone went into the ball-room, where 
a sumptuous tea awaited the children, the tables being pret- 
tily decorated with the different Easter emblems. Trays 
laden with Easter toys were handed round after the repast 
was over, and at six o’clock all went home, everyone having 
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7: managers of Toronto theaters surely ought to get 











GETTING THAT TIRED FEELING. 


















Old Man Canada (who has pushed the baby carriage long enough)—Don’t you think, Sir Wilfrid, it’s about time 
this kid got out and walked? 











Wilson and De Wolf Hopper first made them funny. Since 
then there has been an endless circus procession down the 
pike, fans waving, lanterns gleaming, spangles shining, legs 
twinkling, and there has been a trick elephant now and then 
just to encourage the game. 

But there is a limit to everything, and the comedy of the 
opera of the Orient is played out. We must search anew in 
other fields—or at home, as Gilbert and Sullivan did—and 
take our Americanized Orientalism to the woods for a rest. 
It has ceased to be anything but a bore, and no matter how 
we play about the scenic theme, we always.come back to the 
entrance march, the humorous monarch and the foolish Prime 
Minister—situations that Wilson and Hopper and Kline and 
Digby Bell played with so long ago that they have become 
worn-out toys. 

The Orient is the chestnut of comic opera. The most 
artistically successful of the comedy operas that have been 
done within recent seasons have been made without the rich 
spices of the East in their lines and music. . . . We have 
reached the end of the Oriental rope and we must have our 
musical comedies without peacock feather trimming. We 


never-to-be-forgotten charm in feeling the wild heart in one 
awake to the old kinships with earth and the little brothers 
of the air. 

Numbers of birds are to be seen on an April day, and the 
open blue above and green grass growing once more beneath 
the feet are most seductive for a ramble through one of the 
few primeval thickets that still remain about suburban To- 
ronto. The song-sparrow is everywhere sending his joyous, 
silvery song into our hearts and telling us that the hepatica 
is opening its downy buds and the exquisite arbutus is lying 
under the leaves waiting for us to go in quest of it. We 
catch a glimpse of vivid blue and a reddish-brown throat, we 
hear a strain of delicate, plaintive music and know it to be 
the blue-bird—the incarnation of spring. A phoebe is sending 
his characteristic note through the trees—he may be easily 
recognized by his over-proportioned dark head and his tail, 
which, like that of all fly-catchers, is always in motion, up 
and down. The number of juncos flitting about may be dis- 
tinguished by their white tail feathers, which catch one’s eye 
as the bird flies. A downy woodpecker hammers a near tree 
—he is hunting for larvae, which he hears boring inside the 
have been surfeited with the atmosphere and, like the Rus-| bark. What a judge of lumber he must be, and what secrets 
sian caviar that comes to us in tin cans by way of Kankakee,! of the wood he could tell, for he must have visited many 
its humor is a trifle stale. glorious woodlands in his nomadic wanderings. Through 
Peaceful Valley, past the scented cedars and hemlock trees, 
runs the stream, its waters flowing to music “like a song 
He Did All He Could. with pleasant words.” Across the water a kingfisher sends 
his rattling ery. Flitting about the branches is the tiny, 
He did all he could to be hearty and strong. golden-crowned. kinglet, the bird one grows to love perhaps 





together under some arrangement which would pre- 

vent in future a recurrence of what has occurred this 

week, namely, the presentation of musical shows in 

all the theaters in town. Granting that the perform- 
anees have been pleasing—and they have—it looks like short- 
sighted management in view of the thousands of holiday 
visitors in the city during Easter week, that there should be 
no choice outside of comic and grand opera, particularly on 
the very eve of a great musical festival which will appeal with 
special force to the local public. There must be a great host 
of people here from outside points who would have welcomed 
the opportunity to see a good drama. A great deal can be 
said against the Theatrical Syndicate, but one thing to its 
credit is that it has sought to minimize the sort of competi- 
tion of which we have had an example in Toronto’s theaters 
this week. An application of its methods to the local field, 
to the extent of preventing the booking of so many musical 


shows for the same dates, would be an advantage. 
* * * 








There has heen inexcusable overcrowding in some of the 
theaters this week. The greed of managers, which permits 
aisles and entrances to be crowded and blocked by standers, 
ought to be checked by some means. There is a law against 
this sort of thing, but like a great many laws it is ignored in 
Toronto, and both in churches and places of amusement lives 








a k L erha spent a thoroughly enjoyable afternoon, each child made 
are frequently permitted to be endangered, without protest The trouble he took was surprising; best of all, for in the coldest, roughest weather the tinkling | happy with a pretty toy as a memento of the pleasant occa- 
from either the public or the officers of the law. In this con- But nothing he tried seemed to help him along. tsee-tsee-tsee of his voice is still heard as bright and gay as | sion. 

nection I am convinced that some of these places have not His weakness was past all disguising. ; it is this warm morning. Miss Lillah Rankine of St. John, N.B., is the guest of Mrs. 
sufficient means of egress in case of fire, notwithstanding the He took iron tablets and essence of steel, In the beginning one needs a touch of color or a note to| W. S. Fielding, who was the hostess at a tea for the “not 


annual reports of the City Commissioner’s department, ac- 
cording to which everything is perfectly safe. Let anyone 
take the time required to empty some of the theaters of their 
crowds on an ordinary night, under favorable conditions, and 
then imagine what would happen in case of fire, with a panic- 
stricken mob seeking escape. Of course there are extra exits, 
intended for use in emergency, and not thrown open on ordin- 
ary occasions. But these are mostly so placed as to be virtually 
useless, and I should very much like to know whether they 


are usually kept locked or unlocked. 
* * * 


And tonics whose taste was as bad as their smell, 
And pepsin before, also after each meal, 
Yet he seldom felt well. 


tell what the bird is, but later, if one does not lose faith or 
love, the bird will become known in a flash, intuitively. 
GLADYS BACON. 


outs” on Saturday in her honor. Miss Elsie Cotton and Miss 
Marjorie Blair poured tea for Mrs. Fielding, and as it was a 
perfectly glorious spring afternoon all the young people re- 
sponded to Mrs. Fielding’s invitation, nearly all having first 
gone to the matinee of “ Florodora.” 

Mrs. A. G. Blair’s tea on Tuesday was one of the few enter- 
tainments of the week, and was very largely attended, not 
many sessional visitors being there, however, as so many have 
taken advantage of the holidays to take a run home for Easter. 
An orchestra discoursed sweet music during the afternoon, 
which was much appreciated. 

Mrs. Cockburn Clemow gave a children’s party on Easter 
Monday for the two little daughters of her friend, Mrs. 
Harry Ward of Port Hope, the Misses Leslie and Madeline 
Ward. The Misses Clemow also entertained at a young 
people’s luncheon on Tuesday in honor of Miss Pipes of Am- 
herst, N.S. 

An innovation in the way of entertaining will be made 
by Mrs. Harry Ward on Wednesday, when she will be the 
hostess at a breakfast party, but as long as the invitations 
are not for too early an hour, I am sure it will be a very 
welcome change. ° 

The Ottawa Harriers had two most successful runs, one 
on Saturday, which covered a course of about ten miles, and 
a second on Easter Monday, covering over twelve miles. On 
the latter day Captain Bell, the president of the club, enter- 
tained them to a most enjoyable dinner at Satchell’s Hotel 
at Aylmer before the chase began. On both days the weather 
was all that could be desired, and it was decided by all that 
the run on Monday was the best so far this season, much 
amusement being caused by the series of duckings received 
by various members of the pack in a small stream on the road 
to Chelsea. 

Mrs. Louis K. Jones, who has been suffering from a severe 
cold for some time past, has gone to St. Catharines, the 
Carlsbad of America, to try the mineral baths, which have 
now become so famous all over Canada and the States. Mrs. 
H. McGiverin has also left for the same place, and both ex- 
pect to be absent for a week or so. Mrs. Newell Bate has 
just returned from paying a short visit to St. Catharines, 


which is her old home. THE CHAPERONE. 
Ottawa, April 14. 


He never fed rashly—his diet he’d choose 
By formulae quite scientific. 

A steak or a chop he would sternly refuse, 
But the way he ate oats was terrific. 

He gorged on chopped feed and on millet and bran 
And such stuffs sanitariums sell, 

But, in spite of it all, it’s a fact that the man 
Hardly ever felt well. 





Yawcob and His Dog. 


And Yaweob, observing his dug Schnitzel, spake unto him 
as follows: “ You vas only a tog, but I vish I vas you. Ven 
you go mit your bed in you shust durn round dree dimes und 
lay down. Ven I go mit my bed in, I haf to lock up der place 
und vind up der clock und pud der cat out und undress my- 
selluf und my vrow vakes up und scolds, den der paby vakes 
up und cries und I haf to valk him mit der house around; 
den maybe ven I gets myselluf to bed it is dime to get up 
vonce more again. Ven you gets up mit your bed you shust 
stretch yourselluf, dig your neck a leedle und you vas up. I 
haf to light der fire und put on der _ kittle, scrap 
some mit my vife alretty und git myselluf breakfast. 
You blay mit der day all round und haf plenties of fun. I 
haf to vork all der day round und haf plenties of drubble. 
Ven you die you vas dead. Ven I die I haf to go to hell yet.” 
—“ Boompernickel Blatter.” 


. 


The season of opera at Shea’s is evidently going to “catch 
on.” The crowds this week have been enormous, and every- 
body has gone away satisfied. “The Serenade” was a happy 
selection for the initial bill. It is one of the most pleasing 
of recent light operas and was nicely sung by the company. 
To have the opportunity of hearing a great many favorite 
operas at such moderate prices will be a boon to many theater- 
goers, and Mr. Shea’s enterprise is deserving of hearty com- 
mendation and support. 


He slept in a draught on a pillowless bed 
That was hard as Gehenna’s gate hinges. 

He bathed in ice water, a thing that he said 
Ought to help his rheumatical twinges. 

Also Indian clubs and dumb-bells would he swing 
Until with exhaustion he fell, 

So it seems—does it not?—a remarkable thing 
That he seldom felt well. 

—Chicago “ Daily News.” 


* 7: 


“The Princess Chic,” as a drawing card, has scarcely a 
peer among light operas. All week at the Grand it has played 
to capacity, though to Toronto theater-goers it is an “old, old 
story.” Mr. Joseph Miron, he.of the immense voice and cap- 
acious smile, is, as usual, the prime favorite. Miss Vera 
Michelena makes an acceptable if not magnetic Princess Chic, 
and the other principals are capable and very much the same 
as in last year’s company. The chorus, by the way, shows 
some evidences of an economizing policy on the part of the 
management. 





Bird Life in April. 


NE who desires to familiarize himself with the birds 

will find this an excellent time of year to do so. 

The busy season for the ornithologist has com- 

menced. Every day brings new arrivals, and one 

can watch them with no leaves to obstruct the view. 

What a delight there is in naming old friends and picking 
out new ones, and the knowledge that week by week new 
sounds are becoming known to one—new sights «becoming 
familiar. To hear a whistle in a neighboring field and recog- 
nize it as the meadow lark! To see a pair of yellow-brown 
wings whir past one and name the high-holder! There is a 








His Qualifications. 





A father came in with his son and asked th: editor to 
give the young man a berth as reporter. 

“Can he do anything?” asked the editor. 

“Of course,” replied the father, with supreme confidence: 
“he'll be just the man to interview members of Parliament.” 

“Has he had any experience in that line?” 

The father hesitated a moment. 

“Well, no, not exactly,” he answered; “but he used to 
pump the bellows in a blacksmith’s shop.” 


* * * 


At the Princess Theater the Gordon-Shay Grand Opera 
Company began the week badly by cancelling the first per- 
formance owing to the failure of the orchestra conductor to 
make connections for Monday night. This, with the bad 
weather on Tuesday evening, gave the engagement a rather 
poor start. The company is a fairly competent organization 
and gives as good a presentation of grand opera in English 
as one can expect at the prices. But the orchestra is entirely 
inadequate and poorly balanced. If the instrumental music 
had equalled the efforts of the vocalists the performances 
would have been easily a hundred per cent. better than they 
have been. LANCE. 


a ES 





Florida Pineapples. 





Next week will witness the first presentation in this city 
of “Lord Strathmore,” a dramatization of Ouida’s novel, 
“Strathmore.” The play will be given at the Grand Opera 
House. 


No one in the North ever knows what a pineapple really 
is until he goes to Florida and tastes a pineapple that has 
been thoroughly ripened on the plant, says “Country Life.” 
The pineapples of the Northern markets are practically all 
one variety, the chief merit of which is that you can ship 
it anywhere. What the Ben Davis is to the apple the Red 
Spanish is to the pineapple. Both are good to sell, but not 
to eat. Even a Red Spanish, however, is good when you 
taste it in the tropics. The Northern visitor to Florida ex- 
pects to find all the tropical fruits of better flavor than any- 
thing he has been used to, but in the case of the pineapple 
the added sweetness is out of all proportion to the others. 
In fact, a ripe pineapple in Florida is delicious beyond all 
expression. The Northerner in Florida “discovers” the pine- 
apple and becomes enthusiastic at once. He must go right 
off and see how they are grown, and when he sees the first 
plantation he usually wants to invest in pineapple growing 
without waiting another minute. 


* 7. * 

W. B. Hurst’s Biblical drama, “ The Holy City,” with Miss 
Iva Merlyn as Mary Magdalene, is booked for the Princess 
Theater for the week of April 27th. 

* 7 * 


“Rob Roy” is announced as the attraction at Shea’s The- 
ater next week. 





The Oriental Epidemic in Comic Opera. 





comic operas, musical comedies, and such vehicles of 
laughter—and sometimes of lamentation—writes the 
Matinee Girl. All you need to concoct one is a suf 
ficiency of Eastern vagueness as to locality and time that 
will admit the introduction of any old thing in the way of 
costume, a trick elephant, tropical scenery, and chocolate 
colored natives. Everything goes just as, in an Oriental divan 
in a Harlem flat, you find the Occident up against the Orient 


T HERE is an Oriental epidemic over the men who make 





Barnum’s ‘‘Happy Family.” 





P. T. Barnum and his wife were very fond of the gifted 
sisters, Alice and Phoebe Cary, who .often visited them at 


and cowboys’ lariats hung over Sheiks’ head dresses. Lh y Bridgeport. To a friend the famous showman once remarked: 
There is a great scope in the art of the Orient, as we see it Yy, Th “Alice was the more thoughtful, while Phoebe was always 
in America. Everything goes if you can get a few palm trees Y/iy nD bubbling over with good spirits ‘and wit. I never knew a 


and a red hot tropic sun in the background. The language 
may be cockneyesque and the jokes New Yorkese, but you 
can’t very well object to the dresses, for there is always a 
scenic abandon about the modern musical comedy when it is 
Oriental. The humorous potentate may come in purple and 
ermine or in white satin, just as the author prefers, and the 
leading woman can be attired in Grecian draperies or a trot- 
teuse suit. It doesn’t matter. The long-suffering Orient 
stands for it all. 

Surely there must be some ground upon which to base an 
operetta besides the overworked East. The truth is, we are 
so tired of it that the picture of a camel on a cigarette case 
gives one a feeling of nausea. The glories of Oriental opera 
began to dawn upon us in the long dead past when Francis 


brighter woman. One day I was taking her and some friends 
through my museum, At the head of the stairs was the cage 
containing ‘The Happy Family,’ which included owls, cats, 
mice, serpents, and other creatures generally mortal enemies, 
but all living in perfect harmony, mainly because we kept 
them so stuffed with food that they had no temptation ‘to 
prey upon one another. The cage stood directly at the head 
of the stairs, and just as we reached the top a big serpent 
stretched its head toward Phoebe. Forgetting the glass thick- 
ness that separated them, she was so startled that she ut- 
tered a scream, and would have fallen backward down the 
steps had I not caught her. locas © to me, she said: 
‘Thank you, Mr. Barnum; but remember that I am not the 


THE EDUCATIONA 


first woman that the serpent has caused to fall.’” 


* 
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CLUB LIFE IN TORONTO. 


Something About the Social, Political and 
Athletic Clubs and Club-Houses. 


8.-TORONTO CANOE CLUB. 


HE largest canoe club in the world—for that is what 

the T.C.C. is conceded to be—can be traced back to 

a small and humble beginning. It was on the 20th 

of December, 1880, that a half dozen young men, 

enthusiastic devotees of the then novel sailing canoe, 

met at the Rossin House, that birthplace of so many success- 

ful organizations, and formed what has ever since been known 

as the Toronto Canoe Club. Four of the moving spirits of 

the new club were the late J. W. Bridgeman, who was also 

the eclub’s first commodore, Mr. Robert Tyson Mr. F. M. 

Nicholson and Mr. Hugh Neilson. At that time there were 

exceedingly few canoes on Toronto Bay, and those that were 

used were of the open type, while it was the aim of those 

who organized the T.C.C. to introduce and popularize the 

sailing canoe, of the merits of which Mr. John McGregor had 

written so enthusiastically and so entertainingly as to enlist 
the interest of aquatic sportsmen the world over. 

The membership of the T.C.C. was not a numerous body 
during the first two or three 
years of its existence. Still, the 
new club was always a healthy 
youngster and enjoyed a steady 
if not rapid growth, till pre- 
sently its friends and parents 
were astonished one day to find 
that it had become too big for 
its garments and must have 
more room to kick and grow. 
Therefore a move was made 
from the small apartment in 
John Clindinning’s boathouse 
at the foot of Lawrence street, 
which held six canoes and was 
_the club’s first quarters, to a 
building adjoining, which would 
hold eighteen canoes, and which 
was built by Mr. Clindinning 
specially for the accommodation 
of the club. 

A few years later the ever 
extending interest in canoeing 
as both sport and exercise, as 
reflected in the club’s growing 
membership, again necessitated the seeking of a larger home. 
A joint stock company was organized amongst members of 
the club and erected a commodious building on the water-front 
opposite the Union Station. Here there was storage space 
for ‘fifty canoes, besides club-rooms, lockers, etc. But the 
club was not destined to remain long in this home. The 
C.P.R. required the land and bought out the joint stock com- 
pany. Then Mr. Thomas G. Elgie built the present club-house 
and it has since been the headquarters of the T.C.C.—the 
club now owning the building and possessing a leasehold of 
the land. 

When it is stated that the Toronto Canoe Club is the 
largest organization of its kind in the world, the claim seems 
a large one, but it is according ‘to the book. Outside of 
America the canoe has comparatively little vogue, and in the 
United States, amongst the numerous canoeing clubs, there 

























































W. G. Gallow; in the second row, Messrs. E. Nichol, G. B. 


the present officers of the club, viz., Messrs. Muirhead (vice-« 


championships, as follows: War canoe (half mile), war canoe 
(one mile), tandem, tilting, double blade, tail-end race. In 
the same year, at the American Canoe Association’s meet at 
the Thousand Islands, the club’s representatives won the war 
canoe championship (one mile), the singles, tandem and double 
blade. Last year at the A.C.A. meet at Carleton Place the 
T.C.C. walked away with the Green Fours, and at their own 
fall regatta the International double-blade Cup, donated some 
years since by members of the T.C.C. for open competition 
annually, also fell to the lot of a Toronto paddler. 

One of the best friends and earliest members of the T.C.C. 
is Major J. T. R. Stinson of the Education Department. An- 
other is Major E. Leigh of the Crown Lands Department, and 
yet a third is Mr. Hugh Neilson, whose pride in the growth 
and prosperity of the club is excusable inasmuch as he, with 
Mr. Robert Tyson, was a moving spirit at its very inception. 
The list of past commodores is the following: 1880-81-82, J. 
W. Bridgeman; 1883-84, Hugh Neilson; 1885, R. Tyson; 1886 
Hugh Neilson; 1887-88, J. L. Kerr; 1889-90, Dr. N. A. Powell; 
1891, D. B. Jacques; 1892-93, G. R.. Baker; 1894-95, H. R. 
Tilley; 1896-97, George Wilkie; 1898, C. H. Willson; 1899, 
T. P. Stewart; 1900, J. H. Watlington; 1901, G. A. Howell; 
1902. T. D. Bailey. 

The present oflicers are: Commodore, Edmund E. King, 
M.D.; Vice-Commodore, J. A. Muirhead; Rear-Commodore, 
P. J. Syms; Secretary, R. E. A. Moody; Treasurer, R. Norman 
Brown; Executive Committee, J. G. Ramsey, H. H. Mason, 
R. McK. Bertram; Property Committee, G. R. Baker (chair- 
man), the Commodore, T. D. Bailey, Harry Ford, C. H. Will- 
son; Regatta Committee, J. A. Muirhead (chairman), W. C. 
Brent (secretary), J. N. Forrest, J. A. Cooper, J. J. Vaughan; 
House Committee, P. J. Syms (chairman), A. W. Hutchison 
(secretary), W. McNabb (racks and lockers), H. Brazier, A. 
J. Savage; Auditors T. P. Stewart, Thomas “Symington. 

In Dr. King the club admittedly has a most efficient and 
devoted commodore—one who, though a very busy man, gives 
almost unstintedly of his time and energy to the interests of 
the office he has accepted at the hands of his fellow members. 
Vice-Commodore Muirhead and Rear-Commodore Syms are 
likewise energetic and zealous officers. Under the former’s 
direction, the racing section will doubtless give a good ac- 
count of itself this year, while the latter, as chairman of the 
House Committee, brings to his difficult task infinite tact 
and genial bonhommie. 

All in all, the future as well as the present of the Toronto 
Canoe Club seems to be rosy indeed. 


Secretary Moody. 





Dr. E. E. King, Commodore. 





is not one with a membership of 485, soon to be increased 
probably to over 500. The individual members own about 250 
canoes, besides racing and pleasure craft owned by the club. 
There is a flourishing dinghy section, with twenty sailing 
craft of this class. The club numbers on its roll many of the 
most prominent business men of Toronto. It is incorporated 
under a special act of the Legislature of Ontario, passed last 
year. Its remarkably successful career as a combined social 
and sporting club is attributed in large measure to the fact 
that intoxicating liquor has always been under the ban on its 
premises, that no gambling of any sort has been tolerated, 
and that the aquatic sports to which the club is devoted have 
always been cultivated by it in a purely amateur spirit. 
Amateur in the strictest sense the sports cf the T.C.C. have 
always been kept—not 
even the expenses of rac- 
ing men in outside re- 
gattas being paid. Every 
man competes for honors 
on his own individual be- 
half, footing his own 
hotel, traveling and inci- 
dental expenses, even to 
paying his entrance fees 
to all competitions. 

Besides cultivating 
aquatic sport, the T.C.C. 
has at times branched 
out in other directions 
with gratifying results. 
In 1901 the club  pos- 
sessed a hockey team 
which showed up well on 
the ice and did itself no 
dishonor. Some of the 
best whist players in 
Canada to-day learned 
the game at the T.C.C. 
in days gone by, and the 
Toronto Whist Club is 
really an offshoot of the Canoe Club. With the advent of 
ping-pong this diversion (or fad, as some call it) was taken 
up most enthusiastically, and interesting contests have been 
held from time to time. 

The club is entirely self-sustaining, and it is not recorded 
that any annual statement ever showed a deficit. The mem- 
bership, large as it is, is, however, not so large as it might 
be—many applications having to be rejected for various rea- 
sons, and it is not unlikely that a definite limit will soon be 
fixed; otherwise the membership would altogether outstrip the 
available accommodation. 

The T.C.C. is unique among the clubs of the city for the 
amount of social entertaining which it does in the course of a 
year. The card and ping-pong parties, smokers, suppers, din- 
ners, musicales, ete., during the winter months keep up an un- 
flagging interest, when aquatic sports are perforce in abey- 
ance, This year, from January Ist to April 25th, there will 
have been no fewer than twenty-six social events for members 
or members and their lady friends. 

As early as 1882 representatives of the T.C.C. acquitted 
themselves with distinguished success at the meet of the 
American Canoe Association at Lake George, winning several 
flags, and from that time to the present there has been a 
truly wonderful record of victories to the credit of the elub 
and its members. Mr. M. F. Johnson, one of the earliest 
members, was champion paddler of Amecica in 1884-’85. Mr. 
Hugh Neilson, a founder and early commodore of the T.C.C., 
won the unlimited sailing race at the Stony Lake meet of the 
American Canoe Association. There has never been a meet 
of the A.C.A. since 1881 at which Toronto was not repre- 
sented by one or more members of the T.C.C. 

Some recent winnings may be mentioned. In 1901 at the 


Amusing Morocco’s Eccentric Sultan. 


ILLIAM THORP, who was a guest of the Sultan of 
W Morocco at Marakesh a few years ago, found Mulay 
Abdul Aziz a hard ruler to amuse. His Ministers 

were constantly racking their brains to devise new 

means of entertainment. ‘“ He took me to see his private zoo 
in the palace grounds,” says Mr. Thorp, “and [I was rash 
enough to admire a fine herd of wild boars. ‘ We'll have them 
out and chase them about the grounds,’ he exclaimed de- 
lightedly, overjoyed to have found a new amusement to divert 
the English stranger. 1 hardly saw the beauty of the sport. 
The boars had magnificent white tusks and wicked little eyes. 
I thought they looked much better behind the bars, but the 
Sultan, having got the idea, was determined to carry it out. 
He sent for ponies and spears. Half a dozen of us mounted 
and the boars were let loose. As they stood stock-still in the 
court-yard the Sultan rode up and gave one a gentle prick on 
the shoulder. Instantly it rushed at him, but he swerved 
his horse aside neatly and gave the beast another prick. We 
did the same to the rest of the herd, and soon the place was 
like half a dozen Spanish bull-fights rolled into one. Fortun- 
ately, I had played polo, and so knew how to dodge on horse- 
back. My friend was a bad rider, and the boars would have 
rolled him over and over again if the Sultan had not gone to 
his rescue. His Majesty was in the thick of the scrimmage 
all the time, darting over the grounds like a streak of lightning 

















Mr. George A. Howell, a former 
Commodore. 





TORONTO CANOE CLUB. 


(Representatives to Boston Sportsmen’s Show, March, 1902.) 
In the upper row from left to right are Messrs. A. Nichol (stroke), J. J. Vaughan, R. N. 


J. A. Muirhead, H. Brent; in the lower row, Messrs. P. J. Syms and G. W. Beg 
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Pan-American Exposition, the club made a clean sweep of six] and showing fine pluck. Luckily, nobody was hurt during the 
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J Brown, E. H. Richards 
Kelsey (secretary Regatta Committee), H. Begg (manager), 
gg (captain). In this group are three of 
‘ommodore), Syms (rear-commodore) and Brown (treasurer). 





afternoon of pig-sticking, but there were some narrow escapes. 

“A few evenings later we had a fireworks display. The 
Sultan had not seen any before, and they tickled him like a 
child. But Sir Kaid MacLean, a Scottish soldier of fortune, 
who commands his army, had another scheme to propose. 
‘Let us have the boars out again, he said, ‘and chase them 
with lighted squibs.2 The Sultan was overjoyed, and the 
ponies were ordered out, the boars let loose, and we mounted 
and lighted our squibs. It was the wildest, queerest and most 
indescribable scene I ever witnessed. Imagine us, yelling like 
maniacs, riding at a breakneck gallop over the bowlders and 
ruts, whirling our fireworks over our heads, and chasing those 
boars around and around the court-yard. It was a miracle 
we were not all killed. The only person hurt was the Sultan. 
He held a squib by the wrong end and lighted it in the middle. 
Naturally, he burned his fingers, and began to think that the 
game was not such a nice one after all.” 





Music as Advertised. 


“Come where my love lies dreaming” se 

with illuminated cover. 
“Trust her not!” 
For fifty cents. 


I would not live always” ; 
: without accompaniment. 
“Nee the Conquering Hero Comes” ante 

; with full orchestra. 
When the sun shall set no more” 


< 


m ©. 








‘The Tale of the Swordfish” . 
with many scales 
After the Ball” ; 
Fs me? Gx For second base, 
“Home, Sweet Home” . . . 
. . . In one flat. 
Harvard “Lampoon.” 
High-necked Dresses at the Theatre. 

London’s smart set is very much exercised by Queen 
Alexandra’s initiative in setting the fashion of wearing high- 
necked dresses at the theater. It has been noticed for some 
time that she had abandoned decollete gowns at the play, but 
only recently is she said to have spoken to some of her friends 
on the subject. Anyone who has frequented London theaters 
can understand what a transformation would be occasioned by 
the coming into vogue of high-necked dresses. The “dressiest- 
undressed audience” in the world, was the description of a 
Continental critic after attending a London theater, but the 
brightest quip of all is in the melodrama, “A Queen of So- 
ciety,” now running at the London Adelphi. “ When I go to 
the theater,” says the queen of society, “ I am afraid to look 

what is going on, for fear of what is coming off. We are 


underfed and overdressed at luncheon, and overfed and under- 
dressed at dinner.” 





Fashions in Hair Dye. 

“Women are coloring their hair to-day more than they ever 
did before, but they are not bleaching it,” says a well-known 
hairdresser in the New York “Sun.” “Every brown coloring 
that is used has a tinge of auburn in it, and some women 
insist on having the auburn predominate, for the reason that 
this touch of red in the hair lights up the skin and eyes 
prettily if it is not overdone. Women who wish to have their 
hair turned to the actual red shade are many, but we do not 
encourage this idea, for the unnatural red hair is extremely 
trying to most faces, and, except upon the stage, under the 
calcium, it never can pass as a natural growth. The brown 
shades just touched with red are, on the contrary, very beau- 
tiful and impossible to detect. Mrs. Potter, Mrs. Langtry, 
and others first made this shade of hair fashionable just at 
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said to her: 


‘ 
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world and encountered many a storm before reaching safe 





the time when the gold-bleached hair was losing its novelty. 
The trouble in producing the color of natural red is not in the 
hair itself, but in the fact that with such hair the skin is 
always transparent, the eyelashes and brows are ari exact 
match, and even the coloring matter of the eyes is peculiar to 


his type.” 





Bitter and Sweet. 


HE Rose-leaf Damsel of sweet seventeen had glided 
smoothly along in life’s gilded barge, happy, careless 
and fancy-free, without encountering even an ad- 
verse wind. Who so frolicsome, so light-hearted, so 

infettered as she? 

Her first ball seemed Elysium—delirious, intoxicating in 
ts delight, something to dream of, to meditate upon, to re- 
nember long. 

*Midst her dreams of flowers and light and music, a voice 
“ Prithee, sweet maiden, careless, happy and 
ancy-free, who carries her seventeen years as thistledown 


and faces winter’s cold and snow with youthful vigor and 


srace, prithee, tell me—one who has battled long with the 


1aven— How much honey is in a kiss, and how much salt 
n tears?” 

And the Rose-leaf Maiden frowned, and answered haught- 
ly: “Get thee gone. It seemeth that is hardly a fitting 
juestion for such as I. The sweets of a kiss or the sad bit- 


terness of tears are to me unknown.” 


And long, long years went by, and the graceful shoulders 


of the sylph carried now the weight of seventy years. She 


bore them well, though the soft golden tresses were snow- 
white and less abundant, and the forget-me-not eyes a trifle 
dim, though still beautiful, with a fuller and a tenderer grace. 
For now, in her life’s voyage, she had met both joy and 
grief, 

And once again the voice of long ago came to her in her 
dreams, and said, “ Prithee, tell me, does the sweet of a kiss 
outweigh the bitterness of tears?” 

And she answered: “Ah, yes, truly. 
tears is always mixed with sweetness, if 
look for and find it.” 

Then she said: “The most treasured and tender kiss of 
my life is preserved in my memory for ever in the brine of 
tears.” JETNA. 


Sut the bitterness of 
nly we choose to 





How He Got Money for the Heathen. 


* Many funny contributions are turned into the missionary 
hopper, but one of the oddest I ever heard of was the offering 
of a small boy in our Sunday school,” said a prominent member 
of a leading Methodist Church to the New York “ Tribune.” 
“The boys in a certain class had been urged to do their 
utmost to bring in larger contributions to swell the mission- 
ary total for the year. One particular youngster, whose 
parents are very poor, had the month previous given fifteen 
cents. On the last grand rally day, however, he shamefacedly 
produced only one cent. : : ; 

“De game didn’t work out,’ said he 
teacher, of whom he was fond. 

“What do you mean by the game not working out? asked 
the teacher. % 

“* Well, y’ see.’ said the lad, ‘last month I kep’ my eye 
skinned for “crap” games, an’ w’en I seen a game on I'd steer 
a cop into it, an’ w’en the cop chased de boys I’d jump in an’ 
get wot’s left of de money. Dat’s de way I got fifteen cents 
las’ month. But yisterday w’en I puts a cop on to de game 
de boys grabbed up all de coin before dey lit out—all but one 
cent. Dat’s all I got fur me work, but mebbe I'll have better 
luck nex’ Saturday,’ 

“The narrative was told with absolute sincerity, and the 
lad apparently never had a qualm of conscience about his 
method used in gathering up pennies for the heathen.” 


apologetically, to his 


The Saying of a Sage, 


Of the distinguished authors of Persia none perhaps has 
enjoyed a wider popularity than Sadi, who lived in the thir- 
teenth century. He was a great traveler and a close ob- 
server, and his anecdotes and short stories are described as 
being founded on his own experiences and observations. In 
“ Persian Poetry for English Readers,” Mr. S. Robinson quotes 
the following from Sadi’s writings: 

A pupil said to his instructor, “What am I to do, for 
people incommode me with the frequency of their visits to 
such a degree that their conversation produces a great dis- 
traction of my valuable time?” The teacher replied, “To 
every one who is poor, lend; and from every one who is rich, 
borrow. They will not come about you again.” 

Another example embodies excellent advice. A silly fellow, 
having a pain in his eyes, went to a farrier and asked him for 
a remedy. The farrier applied to his eyes something which 
he would have given to an animal, and it blinded him, upon 
which an appeal was made to the magistrate. The magistrate 
said, “ This is no case for damages. It is plain that this fel- 
low is an ass, or he would not have gone to a farrier. No 
man of enlightened understanding will commit weighty mat- 
ters to one of mean abilities.” 


— ——__ +e 


Choosing a Wife by Music. 


| 
| 


A German professor proposes to solve the difficulty some 
people seem to have in choosing a wife by “trial by music.” 
Everything depends on the taste of the subject under study. 
If she prefers waltz music, and above all Strauss’ intoxicating 
strains, she is certainly frivolous. If she loves Beethoven she 

is artistic, but not practical. Does she prefer Liszt? Then 
she is ambitious; while a devotee of Mozart would be rather 
prudish. Why an admirer of Offenbach should be cunning is 
not very clear, but remembering the opera of “Faust” it is 
easy to understand that any girl preferring Gounod must be 
romantic and tender-hearted. 


It is hard upon Flotow that 
because his music is out of fashion a taste for it denotes a 
vulgar soul; while Gottschalk fares little better, pleasing, ac 
cording to the German professor, only the superficial. Mas- 
senet is supposed to attract the timid; while a devotion to 
Wagner’s music is a distinct proof of egotism. Saint Saens, 
however, is a composer the admiration for whom denotes a 
girl of intelligence and well balanced character. 


—--—--—- + eo 


Exchange of Compliments. 


The village sexton, in addition to being gravedigger, acted 
1s a stonecutter, house repairer and furniture remover. 

The local doctor, having obtained a more lucrative ap- 
pointment in another county. employed the sexton to assist 
in his removal. 

When it came to settling up accounts the doctor deducted 
an old contra account due by the sexton. He wrote at the 
same time, objecting to the charge made for removing his 
furniture. 

“If this was steady, it would pay much better than grave- 
digging.” 

rhe sexton replied: 

“Indade, Oi wud be glad to ’ave a steady job; grave 
diggin’ is very slack since you left.”—“Spare Moments.” 





A Relic. 


“T declare,” said the old-maid boarder, “I never saw such 
beautiful Easter eggs. The coloring on them must have been 
done by professional artists.” “The one I just opened,” 
growled the crusty boarder, “might have been painted by one 
of the old masters.”—“‘Judge.” 


—— 


Mrs. Evergo—I understand that your daughter said I am 
a gossiping gad-about? Mrs, Stayathome—You mustn’t pay 
any attention to the child. She is for ever repeating what she 
hears the neighbors saying. 


Jewett 
“How do you know she has gone 
“If she hadn’t gone to a good place she wouldn’t 


Hewitt—I hear that your servant died recently. 
Yes, she’s gone to heaven. 
there?” 
stay.” 


In literature and music, as well as painting, the suggestion 
of nature and not the counterfeit is the highest aim of the 
artist. Recognize this and you have taken the first step to- 
ward the understanding of art.—John C. Vandyke. 
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For CONSTIPATION 


because it is the best Natural Laxative Mineral Water. Its fame for more than a 

meat century rests on the solid foundation of merit. Leading physicians from Eastern 

tario to Western British Columbia recommend it daily. 
morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief. 








Half a tumblerful taken in the 








Anecdotal. 


A Yankee tourist who called on Rob- 
ert Burns’s widow, Jean Armour, a few 
years after his death, had the audacity 
to ask her: “Can you show me any relics 


of the poet?” “Sir,” answered the old 
lady, with majestic dignity, “I am the 
only relict of Robert Burns.” 
* 
Sir William Kennedy, in his book, 


“Sport in the Navy,” tells the story ofa 
retired boatswain who hired a boy to call 
him every morning at daybreak with 
the words, “The captain wants you,” 
merely for the pleasure of saying, “Tell 
him I won't come,” and turning over and 
going to sleep again. 


Among the guests at a dinner in New 
York given in honor of Daniel Webster 
was Dr. Benjamin Brandreth, the in- 
ventor of a celebrated pill known by his 


name. <A witty guest proposed the fol 
lowing voluntary toast: “To Daniel 
Webster and Benjamin Brandreth, the 


pillars of the Constitution.” 
* 

On a recent day's outing in Westches- 
ter County, N.¥.. Ernest Haskell, the 
artist, Was painting a bit of the green 
hillside when a farmer came ealong, 
looked at the half-finished water-color, 
then gazed, much puzzled, at three flat 
pans containing water which the artist 
had put on ground close at hand. 
Turning away with a look of disgust, he 
remarked half-aloud: *“Homeopath, b’- 
gosh!” 


the 


* 


An intimate friend of 
said to him one day, “General, my little 
boy has heard that all great men write 
poor hands, but he says he believes you 
are a great man in spite of the fact that 
you write your signature so plainly that 
anybody can read it.” The President 
took a card from his pocket, wrote his 
name on it, and handed it to him. “Give 
that to your boy,” he said, “and tell him 
it is the signature of a man who is not 


President Grant 


a re ES 
_ 


at all great—but that fact must be kept | 


between him and me.” 
* 


a secret 


It is told of Bishop Williams of Con- 
necticut, for many years presiding bishop 
of the Episcopal Church in America, who 
lived all his life a bachelor, that he was 
talking one day with a young man from 
the West about a taxa 
was trying to impose on bachelors, the 
tax to be increased a certain per cent. 
for every ten years Ol 
“Why, bishop,” said tl 











bachelorhood. 
ie young man, “at 








your age vou would have to pay about 
$100 a year.” “Well.” said the bishop, 
quietly, and in his old-time vernacular, 
“its wutn it. 
se 

An Irishman, being annoyed by a howl 
ing dog in the night, jumped out of bed 
to dislodge the offender It was in the 
month of January, wien the snow was 
two feet deep. As he did not return his 
wife went out to see What Was the mat 
ter, and ind him in his nightshirt in 
the middle of the road, with his teeth 
chattering and the whole of his body al 
most paralyzed with cold, holding the 
struggling dog by the tai “Good gra- 
cious, Pat!” said she, “what would ve be | 
afther?” “Hush!” said he, “don’t ye see | 


I’m trying to fraze the baste?” 


The old 


which is 


Bridewell buryin ground, 
subject of legislation 
Parliament, is the resting 


place of Mme. Creswell, so often men- 


go 
5 


now tne 


the English 


in 
tioned by the Charles IL. dramatists, who 
lied in Bridewell Prison, and left £10 
for a sermon to be preached at her funer- 
condition that nothing should be 
but was well. The 

out of the difficulty rather 
neatly by saying: “All that I shall say 
of her is this: She born well, 
; for she was 
born with the name of Creswell, she lived 
in Clerkenwell and she died in 
well.” 


} 
ai, on 
sald of lier What 


preacher got 


Was 


she 


lived well and she died well 


It has been said of the Southern dar 
key that he has not always a clear idea 
as to property rights, but on some points 
it appears that he 1s not in the ieast 

azy. <An old colored man in the days 
‘befo’ de wah” was given one of his mas 
ter’s cast-off hats, which he wore with 
great pride. One Sunday his master met 


um oming home trom a camp meeting 


n a pouring rain, bareheaded and hold- 
ing his hat under his coat. Later on the 
master questioned him jocosely: “Why 
didn't y ou wear your hat, Jerry ? Did 
vou feel the need of cooling your head?” 
“You see it’s like dis, sah,” responded 
Jerry ‘My head is yours, but my hat 
is mine, and nachelly I feels like taking 
care ob it, sah.” 
* 

When Lord Beaconsfield was at the 
height of his fame, one of his most ar 
dent supporters in the House of Com- 
mons asked as a signal favor that he 


might bring his son to Downing street, 
and that “the greatest man of the age” 
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Coy Book Shop 


May we show you 
the “proofs” of half 
a thousand recent 


Wedding 


Invitations. 


That we prepare 
so many is surely 
proof of our good 
preparation. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
8 King St. West. 
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| you don’t seem to care whether you die 











| and they followed him implicitly and de- 


| some strain on my Kidneys. 


would give the boy some wise maxim or 
word of counsel which might in after 
vears be the treasure and guide of his 
life. Lord Beaconsfield, old and gouty, 
groaned, but consented. The proud papa 
duly produced young hopeful, whom the 
veteran statesman thus addressed: “My 
dear young friend, whatever you do in 
after life, mind that you never ask who 
wrote the ‘Letters of Junius, or on 
which side of Whitehall Charles I. was 
beheaded. For if you do either of those 
things you will be considered a bore, and 
that is something too dreadful for you 
at your tender age to conceive.” 


The word “furlough” occurred in a 
reading lesson of a primary grade in one 
of the public schools, says the Philadel- 
phia “Ledger.” The teacher asked if any 
boy or girl knew the meaning of the 
word. One small hand was raised and 
shaken vigorously in the eagerness of the 
urchin to display his knowledge. When 
he received permission to speak, he rose, 


and with the greatest assurance said: 
“Furlough means a mule.” Not a whit 


disturbed at the teacher’s “Oh, no, it 
doesn't,” the small boy confidently an- 
swered: “I have the book at home that 
Then the teacher told him he 
might bring the book to school and show 
it to her. The next morning he came 
armed with the book, and triumphantly 
showed her the picture of an American 
soldier astride a mule, under which was 


printed, “Going home on his furlough.” 
: a 


says so.” 


A characteristic story of the bravery 
of Hector MacDonald is told in connec- 
tion with the operations near Suakim 
and Gemaizah, Egypt, in 1888. During 
this campaign his regiment had long 
marches to make, and MacDonald found 
that the men were becoming mutinous. 
“Wait till the next fight,’ he heard one 
of the dusky Soudanese say, “and I will 
kill this slave-driver of a colonel. Mac- 
Donald, who had learned Arabic so well 
that it almost gave an accent to his 
English, called the men out of the ranks. 
Facing them, he cried: “Now you are 
the men who are going to shoot me in 
the next fight. Why wait so long? Why 
not do it now? Here I am, shoot me— 
if you dare!” The rebels grounded their 
arms in sullen silence. “Why don’t you 
shoot?” asked their colonel. “Because 


or not,” was the reply, and from that 
moment MacDonald had his men with 


him. He had won them body and soul, 


votedly. 





Voice from the Prairies 


Tells of the Great Work Tone by Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills. 


Thos, L. Habbs tells how his Kidney Strain 
Vanished when he used the great Kid- 
ney Remedy. 

Kenlis, N.W.T., April 13.—(Special.) — 
In this new medical att- 
tendance is often hard to get the action 
of special preparations is carefully 
watched and the results as carefully 
noted. Consequently, conclusions are ar- 


country where 


| rived at that are of value to the public. 


And the almost unanimous conclusion is 
that as a family medicine there is noth- 
ing to compare with Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 

As a tonic it has made a name for it- 
self, while its cures of all stages of Kid- 
ney Disease from Bright’s Disease to 
Backache might be considered miraculous 
if their frequency did not make them al- 
most common. 

The following story told by Thomas L. 
Hubbs, a farmer in Indian Head munici- 
pality, is one of the many that have giv- 
en Dodd’s Kidney Pills their reputation. 

“About one year ago,” says Mr. Hubbs, 
“[ was thrown from a Wagon, causing 
I tried sev- 
eral medicines, but could get no relief till 
I was induced to try Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 

“Dodd’s Kidney Pills relieved me al- 
most from the start, and by the time | 
had tinisied one box my palns were gone 


Phe 


ave not come back either.” 





Love’s Reckoning. 





If you can count the grains of 
That last year’s harvest bore, 


wheat 


Or all the restless waves that beat 
Against the ocean shore; 

If you can count the flowers of Spring, 
The sands beside the sea, 

How many leaves are quivering 
Upon the aspen tree; 

If you can tell night's starry fires 
When heavens are deep and blue, 

Then you can number my desires 
And all my thoughts of you. 


Leveson Gower. 





A Slight Error. 

He sauntered into the advertisement 
department of a well-known daily and 
left an advertisement which read: — 

“Ten lady typists wanted; state wages. 
Apply, by letter, A. B. and Co.” 

Then he went out, and four days later 
he came back. 

“What’s the matter with the paper?” 
he asked the clerk. 

“Nothing that I know of.” 

“Did you put that ad. of mine in?” 

“Of course. Didn’t you see it?” 

“No, I haven’t had time to look it up; 
but I haven’t had a single reply. Are 
you sure you put it in?” 

The clerk got down the file and turned 
to the “Wants.” 

“There it is,” he said, whirling the pa- 
per round so the advertiser could see it. 

He read it over carefully, and his face 
lighted up. 

“No wonder | didn’t get any answers,” 
he said curtly. 

“What’s the matter with it?” asked 
the clerk, hauling the paper back again. 

“Read it,’ commanded the advertiser, 
and ‘the clerk read: 

“Ten lady typists wanted; state ages. 
Apply, by letter, to A. B. and Co.” 

The clerk apologized, made the correc- 
tion, and next day the advertiser re- 
ceived ninety-nine replies, and they are 
still coming. 




























grown all propriety of nomenclature; 


will 


sible 


gloom; 
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About the Style of “Dorothy Dodd” Shoes. 


Admitting that a shoe fits you and wears well, do these features embrace all that a 





Improper Proper Names. Thoughts at 
Half-mast. Various Vagaries. 


HERE did we get the ex- 
pression, “proper* name,” 
and why doesn’t someone 
see to it that names are 
“proper” in regand to giv- 
ing one some idea of the 

personality of their bearers? The other 
day I met a six-footer who was intro- 
duced to me as Mr. Shortt. That it has 
two “t’s” didn’t alter the fact that it 
made a sort of perpetual practical joke 
of its owner, which struck me as any- 
thing ‘but proper. There is an incongrui- 
ty in the name of Small when it belongs 
to a splendidly-formed and massive man 
or woman, though the latter can always 
change it, to ‘be sure, and get one more 
in keeping. The lady who is grizzled and 
wrinkled and known as Pullet has out- 


the man who is the slowest and laziest 
of created things is known as Dash, and 
the heavyweight who can searce get into 
a Victoria without grunting and wheez- 
ing is unkindly labelled Springer. And 
yet they all call such names “proper,” 


in the face of their absurd and unfeel- 
ing impropriety. A moment’s thought 


suggest a dozen more to anyone, 
which are much more glaring and impos- 
than those I have haphazard 
quoted. 

* 

The action of the German Emperor in 
putting the palace flag at half-mast on 
Good Friday has called forth a lot of 
criticism from people here and there. It 
seemed to me a timely slap on the wrist 
to many professing Christians who so lit- 
tle realize the significance of the occur- 
rence We commemorate as to make of that 
sad and touching day a time for excur- 
sions, amusements and jollity. 1 am not 
by temperament or culture given to 
sometimes I flagellate myself 
because so few things in life seem to be 
worthy of seriousness, but there is a so- 
lemnity about that one day in all the 
year, a personal and sad review of its 
hours, a stirring of deep waters, apart 
from any church ritual or audible expres- 
sion, a charm of seriousness and mourn- 
fulness that deepens with years and 
takes on vivider tones. The German 
Emperor does many things from a good 
motive in a crude and curious way. It 
may be the half-masting of his flag was 
one of these. It would be well with all 
the world, I believe, if their hearts were 
moved to do something equivalent, by 
a love and reverence for and joy in the 
Perfect Life and sympathy in its episode 
of suflering in passing to another sphere 
by which Good Friday’s hours are set 
apart from all the year. It should be 
more to us than any of the sad anniver- 
saries the most tender-hearted of us ob- 
serve. The mother who turns over little 
toys and shoes and picture books, mourn- 
fully and Wwet-ey ed, on the day baby went 
away; the husband who goes quietly to 
a small green mound and renews his lov- 
ing tribute and faith to the better half of 
his life, whose fair body moulders be- 
neath; the child who recalls each loving, 
tender ministration, each wise counsel, 
each sweet word, on the recurrence of 
that dread day which made an angel and 
an orphan by the same stroke—anyone 
who has suffered a poignant bereave- 
ment (and who hasn’t’) should keep their 
sacred days of remembrance second to 
Good Friday. Continued repining and 
grieving is wrong and hurtful, but occa- 
sional remembrance and thought and se- 
clusion, sacred contemplation of what 
has been, a softening of the heart and a 
dimming of the eyes, a tender, grateful 
memory of all the good one has involun- 
tarily absorbed from that Perfect Life, 
will spread their spiritualizing sweetness 
over many a sordid hour. 

. 


The wish to “see oorsels as ithers see 
us” is a rash one. One sometimes thinks 
the whole community’s asquint when 
they see things in another we don’t see. 
But gracious! if we could know how they 
see us! I am led to that paragraph by 
the curious Way sume of my readers took 
up my remarks on “Lady Rose’s Daugh- 
ter” last week. Good Friday’s church 
bells were ringing (you know, as De 
Wolf Hopper once said, Toronto is the 
fastest city in America; it has “Satur- 
day Night” at noon Friday), when the 
telephone chimed in with the bells. A 
most worldly and peremptory little note 
it has, that telephone, at all times, when 
one is in a hot bath, or curling one’s back 
hair, or listening to a state secret, or 
composing a tricksy prevarication, or 
any of the times one dvesn’t want inter- 
ruptions; but it reaches its impudent 
limit when it chimes in with church bells. 
Then it’s the pert self-assur- 
ance. These Was a man on the wire who 
calmly enquired “who it was reminded 
me ol Lady Rose’s daughter” I told him 
What he reminded me of, but he persist- 
ed, until I him to tell me who he 
thought it was (sometimes you can twist 


essence of 


ryt 
got 


things about like that). I nearly rang 
off—his response gave me such a shock, 
for his idea was leagues wide of the 
mark, and the individual was no more 
like Julie Le Breton than lam. Another 
bad case of strabismus! A woman 


writes to tell me she had often wanted a 
description of another woman, but never 
got it until she read those remarks. And 
1, knowing that other woman body and 
soul as few know her, realize how my 
correspondent misunderstands and ma- 
ligns her. “To see oorsels as ithers see 
us.” God forbid! If it did not give us 
nervous prostration or suicidal impulse it 
would bow us to earth with shame that 
anyone could so idealize our common 
clay. For equally mistaken are those 
“ithers” when they exalt us or pelt us 
with stones. 


+ 


I know of no small ordeal more try- 
ing than the first visit to a home from 
which the leading or dearest personality 
has been taken by death. How the very 
door as it swings open seems to say, 
“Just an empty place!” How the famil- 
iar chairs seem to hold up arms bereft, 
searching for the dear form they have so 
often encircled! How one looks for the 
pipe or the work-table or the music or 
the book which the absent one had iden- 
tified as personal property, and with 
what infinite pathos each neglected own- 
erless thing now whispers of the loss of 
the life that hallowed it. There are 
homes one cannot bear to spend time in, 
for the memory of times one has spent, 
when some kindly or merry or fascinat- 
ing or holy being dominated the place 
and delighted the sojourner. ‘There are 
dear gone friends whose loss one can 
















woman’s nice shoe ought to represent ? 
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Most shoes, it is true, wear well enough ; some of 


them fit fairly ; but how many shoes do you know of that have style enough to give the feet a 


well dressed appearance? In my shoe—that is the “ Dorothy Dodd”—I claim to have attained 


the highest degree of style. Women who wear “ Dorothy Dodd” shoes say So too. 


Prices: Oxfords, $3.00; Boots, $3.75 
A few special models $4.00 pair. 


Infants’ Dainty Clothes 


Lovely Little Dresses fominfants’ morning wear, of sheer, 
yen Wat ay 


Others handsomely trimmed with lace or Swiss embroideries, 


fine lawn, at $1.25 to....... Gawacey ts 


$3.00, $4.60 and up to;........06: - 


Long Carrying Cloaks of cashmere, Bedford cord and silk 
and wool mixtures, $5.00 to......... 


Lovely bonnets to match, also bonnets of silk, fine lawns and 


embroideries, $1.00 to....¢.....+-. ‘ 


House Jackets, Bibs, Bootees, everything an infant wears. 


W.A.Murray & Counted 








New [luslins for Pretty Curtains 


5.00 


35.00 


500 |. 





style—Gauffred effects. 
Order Department will send samples of Curtain Muslins 
to you. Prices of the Muslins by the yard. .35c. and 45c. 


Curtains Dy THE DAIL... cass savy ces 


Some of the handsomest Frilled Muslins fér Curtains—also 
Frilled and Tamboured Muslin Curtains ready to put 
up—that you ever saw in our Curtain Department now ; 
it is worthy of note, too, that the frilling this season can 
be laundered easily ; this could not be said of the former 


If you live out of town our Mail 


a S600 00 base Oe RO Oe 


17 to 31 King St.East. 


10 to 16 Colborne St. ‘Toronto. 








I dread the first crossing of the threshold 
where one we love is no more! 
* 


“I've lent it to someone and they never 
returned it,” said the little woman with 
a wrinkle of distress on her brow, as she 
gave over hunting for a pattern. How 
many things have you got which don’t 
belong to you? Books you’ve borrowed 
(1 have a regular circulating library out, 
goodness knows where!), umbrellas 
you've been glad enough to get, hand- 
kerchiefs carelessly left about your den, 
pencils, pamphlets—all sorts of odds and 
ends. I’ve had a French dictionary four- 
teen years that I borrowed. The lender 
has three others and I calmly hang on 
to the fourth. <A pretty little handker- 
chief has ‘been carefully folded up for 
over a year to return to a lady; some- 
how I can’t get it to her. Some dozen 
years ago a famous musician gave me his 
book of testimonials to read. He forgot to 
get it back, and Lcared for and watched 
it through several “movings.” not sure 
enough of his address to post it to him. 
The other day I read of his death in the 
paper, and breathed a prayer for his 
soul’s repose as I chucked that abomin- 
able book into the waste paper-basket. 
I was so relieved to get rid of it! It 
seems more than our wills are equal to 
to make a clean sweep of borrowed 
things, encumbrances, and what not, by 
simply returning them. We are queer 
enough people over some things! 


LADY GAY. 


| 
bear with calm until one finds their emp- 
ty home-place and breaks into unfore- 
seen lamentation. No wonder you and 
| 
{ 
{ 





England’s “Guinea-Pig” 
Aristocracy. 


KX are all “ladies” and “gentle- 
W men” now, but the ladies and 
gentlemen themselves—the bit- 

terest enemies of the latter 


could not accuse the majority 
of them of being either the one or the 


other, says an English journalist. Shop- 








Ne SUAS 
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How an abscess in 
pian Tubes of Mrs. Hollinger 
was removed without a surgical 
operation. 


“JT had an abscess in my side in 
the fallopian tube (the fallopian 
tube is a connection of the ovaries). 
I suffered untold misery and was 
so weak I could scarcely get around. 
The sharp burning pains low down 
in my side were terrible. My physi- 
cian said there was no help for me 
unless I would go to the hospital 
and be operated on. I thought 
before that I would try Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
which, fortunately, I did, and it has 
made me a stout, healthy woman. 
My advice to all women who suffer 
with any kind of female trouble is 
to commence taking Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
at once.” — Mrs, Ina 8. Houuinaer, 
Stilvideo, Ohio.— $5000 forfeit if original of 
above letter proving genuineness cannot be produced. 

It would seem by this state- 
ment that women would save 
time and much sickness if they 
would get Lydia E. Pinkham’s 





Vv le Compound at once,’} 


- _—— write oo P ae 

a Mass., for special - 

vice. It is free and always helps. 
No other person can give such 

helpful adv as Mrs. 

to women who are sick. 


inkham 


keepers sell their goods, “Society” sell 
their friends! The following advertise- 
ments, which are quoted from a well- 
known London newspaper, bear cut the 
charge: 

“A lady of title, moving in the best 
London society, is prepared to introduce 
a lady of means. Luxurious home in the 
West End; carriages kept. Terms must 
be liberal. The highest references offered 
and taken. Address Box —.” 

“A well-known lady, titled, is willing 
to chaperon a colonial or American lady. 
Would instruct one unaccustomed to the 
habits and \behayior of good society. 
Liberal terms required. Address, in con- 
fidence, care of —” 

“A lady—a member of one of the old- 
est county families, having « beautiful 
place in the country, woule receive a 
young lady during the winter months 
and introduce her to the society of the 
neighborhood. Good hunting, hospitable 
county. An unique opportunity.” 

“A West End dressmaker who desires 
to extend her connection wishes to meet 
with a lady, or ladies, who would intro- 
duce business. Liberal commission of- 
fered. The strictest confidence may be 
relied upon, Address —-.” 

“An old-established firm of wine mer- 
chants (city) is desirous of obtaining 
West End orders. A high percentage 
given to ladies or gentlemen introducing 
business.” 

“To noblemen or gentlemen of posi- 
tion in society able to influence capital. 
A large sum wanted by an_ old-estab- 
lished firm. Genuine concern. Particu- 
lars in confidence through - 49 

“A young lady, rich, desires to spend 
tue season in London, and to be intro- 
diced to the best set in society. Would 
pey handsomely for services rendered, 
Avsolute secrecy guaranteed. Address 
Box —.” 

Our commercial friendships! Not con- 
tert with selling worthless shares, ill- 
conducted horses, impure wines and un- 
smokable cigars, the “ladies” and “gen- 
tlemen” of the day apparently sell each 
other to middle-class aspirants for social 
distinction and to tradesmen! They 
complain that their servants receive com- 
missions, and accept commissions them- 
selves! Our selling society is a combina- 
tion of touts for all the trades! That 
explains, perhaps, why London “society” 
has become an object of such genera] pur- 
suit; it is the only “gentlemanly” pro- 
fession left, now that competitive exam- 
inations bar the way to appointments 
and sinecures under the Crown. How 
popular in the West End should be the 
well-known hymn as revised by Artemus 
Ward: ’ 


“ft want to be an agent, 
And with the agents stand!” 


————— = - 


Labouchere on Sir Hector MacDonald. 





London “Truth.” 

In poetry and the drama tragedy is 
supposed to have a bracing and ennob- 
ling effect on the emotions. The trage- 
dies of real life are always painful, fre- 
quently sordid, and never anything bet- 
ter. Oedipus himself, off the stage, 
would only furnish the materials for a 
coroner’s inquest and a sensational line 
on the bills of the evening papers. So 
it is with the tragedy that has ended the 
career of Sir Hector MacDonald; and 
now that the papers recording the event 
are out of print, there is no purpose to 
be gained by dwelling on such a catas- 
trophe. It is said that a disinterested 
enthusiast has declared his intention of 
spending £10,000 to clear the unhappy 
man’s reputation. If money could do it, 
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one would regard it as money well spent. 
A man told me the other day that he 
had spoken with the general’s servant, 
who would stake his life that there was 
no foundation for the charges. As no 
man is a hero to his valet, this would be 
testimony of some weight. But when a 
man has, in effect, pleaded guilty by his 
own act, how can any such testimony 
affect the verdict? A doctor, taking a 
different line of defence, told me that he 
should throw the suicide and the 
charges together into the seale, and treat 
them both as evidence of physical degen- 
eration, due probably to sunstroke or 
some such cause. This may be charity 
borrowing the voice of science, but who 
would not be charitable in judging a 
brave man and a good soldier, who has 
served his country so well? 





Cassidy—Oi want a wreath av flowers, 
an’ put on it, “He rests in pieces.” Flor- 
ist—Don’t you mean “He rests’ in 
peace?” Cassidy—Oi mane phwat Oi sed. 
‘Tis fur Casey, thot was blowed up in 
the quarry.—*Tit-Bits.” 


Anxious mother—Tell me, doctor, is it 
a dangerous case? Physician—TI fear it 
is. He has breakfastfooditis in an ad- 
vanced stage.—‘“Judge.” 
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BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


prevents roughness of 
skin and chapping. 

Best for toilet and nursery use. 935 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. 


the 





| Windsor 


Here and there is 
& grocer who 
doesn’t sell Wind- 
sor Salt, but such 
cases are rare. No 
grocer ouwiase 
can possibly buy 
a better salt than 
** Wiudsor,” in its 
great purity, 
whiteness, dry- 
ness. Ask your 
qeocer Tt he 
oesn't sell it. 


Salt 


Be.t grocers sell it 











Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


BILEE and 





Malt and Hops. 


THR 


Dominion Brewery Go, 


LIMITED 
BREWERS «1d MALSTERS 


NORILET LABEL ES 
INDIA PALE... AL 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 
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“‘Come, Little Chick! Come!” | young person? Why simply the scene 

i where Kentuck, after reverently fondling 
the infant, said: “He wrastled with my 
finger, the d——d little cuss.” 

When she came to this appalling pas- 
sage, the proofreader, like Francesca, 
“read no more that day.” Dear old 
James Payn used to relate that in pri- 
vate letters to the editor of an Ameri- 
can magazine ito which he contributed, 
he used to send the current club stories, 
which were perhaps more shocking even 
than this exitract from “The Luck of 
Roaring Camp ;” it was not, however, till 
he had supplied regularly for seven years 
these club delicacies that his correspon- 
dent wrote at last to inform him ‘that 
she was a lady! “I give you my word,” 
added Payn, “I blush even now in 
bed when I think of ‘her seven years’ 
long-suffering!” But to return to the 
criticism of the prudish proofreader, who 
recalls Moliere’s satire on “people whose 
ears are more chaste than all the rest of 
their ‘bodies,’ Bret 'Harte’s answer to it 
in his defence of his habit of holding up 
to admiration “a man of one virtue and 
a thousand crimes” is most effective. He 
wrote: 

“The author has been repeatedly cau- 
tioned, kindly and unkindly, intelligent- 


HE new Parisian cry or catchword, 
“Viens, Pou-poule! Viens!”— 
“Come, little chick! Come!”— 
thas taken Paris by storm, and 
resounds day and night from the heights 
of Montmartre to the plains of Mont- 
parnasse. It came with the first day of 
spring, and bids fair to flourish until the 
fall of leaves in October. Like the cake- 
walk, it has become an obsession. It is 
nonsensical, idiotie and infantile, but, as 
uttered and sung by concert hall artists 
and by the gavroches of the boulevards, 
it has swing and rhythm, and has caught 
the fancy of the populace. This poultry- 
like refrain is usually pronounced with 
loving tenderness, and the last invoca- 
tion, “Viens!”—“Come!” is chanted 
with languishing emphasis and passion. 
Thousands of tourists will before long 
be on their way to Paris, and this irre- 
pressible refrain will ‘be the first note 
to strike their ears as they emerge from 
the railway station. From time beyond 
memory there has always been some 
dominating popular street cry in the 
French capital. 
Visitors during the last twenty years 























‘Boulanger fever, when “Revenant de la 





will recollect the famous couplets in- 
vented ‘and sung by Paulus during the 







































Revue,” sung by students and agitators, 
nearly led to a coup d’etat. It was the 
phrase “Oh! Quel malheur que d’avoir un 
gendre!”—‘*What a misfortune to have 
a son-in-law!”—that ruined President 
Grevy when he conntved at the agency 
for corrupt transactions directed by his 
son-in-law, Mr. Wilson. The present 
street cry, is, however, neither political 
nor revolutionary. It is simply a ery of 
joviality and pleasure, and as such is an 
excellent exponent of the wholesome 
state of the public mind. 

The genesis and, development of the 
prevailing catchword are significant. 
“Viens Pou-poule!” occurs as a form of 
endearment in the novels of Paul de 
Kock and in the comedies of Scribe. It 
is the return to the patriarchal senti- 
mentalities and fads of 1830. The song 
first made its appearance at the music 
halls of the boulevards during the re- 
views of last January. On Mardi Gras 
and on Mi-Careme it burst forth spon- 
taneously in the streets as a national re- 
frain. The author of the new song is M. 
Trebitsch, a young sentimental poet of 
Montmartre and disciple of M. Gustave 
Charpentier, the composer of the popu- 
lar Parisian opera, “Louise.” M. Tre- 
bitsch has also written some bright and 
witty military songs, such as “Ous’qu’est 
Saint-Nazaire?” which are the delight of 
the barracks. With his “Viens, Pou- 
poule,” however, M. Trebitsch suddenly 
became famous. When questioned'as to 
how he managed to hit so palpably the 
popular fancy, M. Trebitsch said: “One 
day an artist friend of mine returned 
from London and told me that he had 
heard there one of the most catching 
songs imaginable. It was a German 
ditty by Herr Adolf Spanh, called 
“Komme, Caroline!” It occurred to me 
to adapt the song to the French ear, and 
after reading Paul de Kock I decided to 
give it the Parisian title ‘Viens, Pou- 
poule! Viens.” ‘Then, together with M. 
Christine, who shared my enthusiasm, a 
new song was constructed with over fifty 
variations, and this is what caught the 
Parisian taste with such unexpected suc- 
cess.” 

The new song admits of all sorts of 
“gags” and interpolations, very much as 
was the case with the once popular re- 
frain of “Tara-ra-ra-boom-de-ay,” that 
equally nonsensical ditty that a dozen 
years ago caught the public fancy in 
New York and London. Some of the 
couplets of “Viens, Pou-poule!” are ad- 
dressed by a young lover to his sweet- 
heart. Others are put in mouths of De- 
puties after a stormy sitting of the 
Chamber. Deputies turn to their wives 
and say, “Come along, my little chicken 
(“pou-poule”)—let’s come away!” Other 
couplets refer to Cabinet Ministers, 
others are purely local skits at popular 
actors, actresses, authors, writers, profes- 
sors, and men or women prominently be- 
fore the public. A couplet that has just 
been cut by the censorship referred to 
President Loubet, who after the tedious 
ceremonial of a State reception at the 
Elysees Palace, was made to say to Mme. 
Loubet, “Viens, Pou-poule! Let’s get 
out of this and be off to bed!” As may 
readily be imagined, Parisian vivacity 
has applied this phrase of “Viens, Pou- 
poule!” to every imaginable situation. 
Students and frequenters of boulevard 
cafes have taken up the theme with a 
vengeance. In the underground railway, 
at the race courses, on tops of omni- 
buses, at the theaters, at the restau- 
rants, and, indeed, everywhere in Paris, 
one is hailed with this irrepressible cry 
of the hour, “Viens, Pou-powe! Viens!” 


How Bret Harte Shocked His 
Proofreader. 








N the newly published “Biography of 
Bret Harte” not the least interest- 
ing incident narrated is the revolt 
of the printer of the “Overland 

Monthly” against the appalling profanity 
of the editor in not merely accepting, but 
in contributing to its second number, 
this blasphemous story. Bret Harte, as 
the editor of the new ine, feeling 
that it ought to have distinctively Cali- 
fornian features, sent the manuscript of 
“The Luck of Roaring Camp” to the 
printer. The printer, little suspecting 
how monstrous was the birth he was 
asked to assist, passed it on to his staff, 
who, mechanically, let us hope, set up 
the type. The proofreader, a young lady, 
was, therefore, the first, most unfortu- 
nately, to read, or to begin to read, the 
blasphemous production. When she had 
got over the first shock, she hurried to 
the printer, a church member, even a 
deacon, and complained to him of the 
outrage to which she had been subjected. 
He, hardly believing his ears, or even his 
eyes, hastened to the publisher, and laid 
before him the proofs he should have sent 
to the author and editor. Thus it hap- 
pened that the editor was summoned to 
account to ‘the printer for his misdeeds-— 
a delightful Gilbertian inversion. 

“The printer, instead of returning the 
proofs to the editor and author, submit- 
ted them to the publisher with the em- 
phatie declaration that the matter there- 
of was so indecent, irreligious and im- 
proper that his proofreader—a young 
ady—had been with difficulty induced to 
continue its perusal, and that he, as a 
friend of the publisher and a well-wisher 
of the magazine, was impelled to present 
to him personally this shameless evidence 
of the manner in which the editor was 
imperilling the future of 
prise.” 

But what, you ask, so horrified the 


that enter- 


ly and unintelligently, against his al- 
leged tendency to 
standards of 
lives of recklessness, and often eriminali- 
ty, with a single solitary virtue. 
the various forms in ‘which cant presents 
itself to suffering humanity, he knows of 
none so outrageous, so illogical, so unde 
monstrable, so marvelously 
the cant of ‘too much mercy.” When it 
shall be proven to hhim that communities 
are degraded and brought to guilt und 
crime, suffering or destitution, from a pre- 
dominance of this quality; when he shall 
see pardoned ticket-of-leave men elbow- 
ing men of austere lives out of situation 
and position, and the repentant Magda- 
lene supplanting the blameless virgin in 
society, then he will lay aside his pen 
and extend his hand to the new dracon- 
ian discipline in fiction. 
he will, without claiming to be a relig- 
ious man or a moralist, but simply as an 
artist, reverently and humbly conform 
to the rules laid down by a Great Poet, 
who created the parable of ‘The Prodi- 
gal Son’ and ‘The Good Samaritan’— 
whose works have lasted 1,800 years, and 
will remain when the present writer and 
his generation are forgotten.” 


ing tells you that. 
but you have 
and still less to work. You just want to 
‘do nothing and feel mfserable. 


its double work 


confuse recognized 
morality by extenuating 
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a bgurd as 


But until then 





In the Spring 





Use Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets -They Enable 


Nature to Right Itself ahd Thus Dispose 
of the Objectionable Lassitude Naturally 
and for Good. 

You know it’s Spring. That tired feel- 
You are not sick, 
little inclination to eat 


Do you know why? Do you know that 
the stomach has been working hard with 


fatty food all winter supplying the dif- 


ferent parts of the body with both’ heat 


and food—that the stomach’s work is 
doubled in the winter? 


Do you know that the stomach after 
r is tired? That when 
tired it fails in its duty of supplying the 
different parts of the body with food. 


That when the parts do not get food 


they are starved and weak. 

Your stomach needs help! It needs 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. They will di- 
gest the food while the stomach rests. 
They will not only ensure a food supply 
to the starved organs and muscles, but 
they will rest the stomach and put it in 
shape to do its work well. Dodd’s Dys- 
pepsia Tablets are what the stomach 
needs in the springtime. They are a na- 
tural cure because they enable the body 
to right itself. When the body is right 
there can be no weary, dispiriting spring 
feelings. 





A Royal Heart. 





tagged, uncomely, and old and grey, 
a ye walked in a Northern town, 
And through the crowd as she wound 
her way 
One saw her loiter and then stoop down, 
Putting something away in her old torn 
gown. : 


“You are hiding a jewel!” the watcher 

said. ; . 

(Ah! ‘that was her heart—had the truth 

been read!) 

have you asked 
again. . 

Then the dim eyes filled with a sudden 


stolen?” h 


“What 


pain, . 
And under the filckering light of the gas 


She showed him her gleaning. “its 
broken glass,” 

She said: “‘I hae lifted it up frae the 
street Pes 

To be oot o’ the road o’ the bairnies 
feet!” 


Under the fluttering rags astir 
That was a royal heart that beat! 
Would that the world had more like her 
Smoothing the road for its bairnies’ 
feet! 
H. Ogilvie in 


—Will ‘* Spectator.” 


— 





Torontonians Adopt a Good Thing. 





There can be no doubt that the citi- 
zens of Toronto are quick to make use of 
a good thing when it is offered. 

“he rapidity with which the owners 
of the better class of houses are adopt- 
ing the electric light is an evidence of 
this. Its use is becoming so general that 
those who usually have the best that is 
to be had are realizing that if they want 
to be “in the swim” they must do away 
with obsolete methods and adopt the 
“electric only” idea. 

The reliable service furnished by the 
local electric light company justifies this, 
and when the cheapness of the light is 
considered it is smal] matter for wonder 
that it is being so generally adopted 
here. 





~-o 


O’Keefe’s Liquid Extract of Malt 
is meeting with a gratifying sale. Nurs- 
ing mothers, delicate children and _ ner- 
vous people are greatly benefited by its 
use. Physicians are prescribing it. 





Very Natural Conclusion. 

O’Reilly (being entertained by the 
cook, who produces a bottle of olives)— 
You'll exchuse me, Norah, but it’s me 
privit apinyin, thot these plums is 
shpoiled.” 

Yorah—Shure thim is not plums ; thim 
is alives, and they kim from Shpain. 

O’Reilly—Be hhivins! thin they must 
have kim in the shteerage. 


i 
In washing woollens and flannels, Lever’s 
Dry Soap (a powder) will be found very 
satisfactory. 13 









































The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Interesse.—1. Did you see me? Were 
you “ lookin’? when I went by? If you 
did, you’d know I was enjoying it finely. 
Next time you must give me the nod or 
sign or some occult intimation of your 
presence and location. 2. Your writing 
is very matter-of-fact and devoid of any 
flights of fancy whatever. The tenacity 
of thought and generally logical, just 
and even tenor of your mind is a re- 
proach to all frivolities. The best of good 
luck to you and many happy returns of 
your birthday. This week, isn't it? You 
have some sentiment and a very persist- 
ent purpose, a generally cheerfuland op- 
timistic disposition, a good deal of ap- 
preciation of art, beauty and wit and a 
wholesome modesty. You are an Aries 
child, of course; the element of your sign 
is fire, but the Aries fire isn’t always as 
brilliant as the August or December. You 
love to plan and should have consider- 
able ability in doing so. The writing is 
rather conventional and suggests life- 
work not calculated to develop marked 
original enterprise. 

Omphale.—I am sorry you forgot your 
coupon. I must adhere to my rules. If 
you write again kindly do not use for- 


eign paper. It is very trying tg a 
graphologist. 
Isabel E.—The question of age isn’t 


everything. You 
of force and decision and 
and, though a little shy on discretion, 
the years will soon remedy that. You 
might cultivate a gentler and more re- 
sponsive sympathy to sweeten a little 
some of your moods and flavors. Above 
all, never mind what ‘people’ think; 
use your own excellent good sense and 
decide to carry through what you un- 
dertake quietly and thoroughly. Very 
young wives are apt to be overloaded 
with self-consciousness and responsibili- 
ties. “To do what is right by your man 
and manage his home for him,” as you 
put it, seems such a practical and work- 
able platform that—well, I think you'll 
do it. Some day, after the momentous 
day, write to me again. You seem to 
possess the qualities that make success. 

Topsy.—All right, my dear little nigger, 
your real name is safe with me. I’ll for- 
get it before noon. About the women, it 
would be funny if I didn’t know a little, 
having been one for nearly half a cen- 
tury. What Peter Dunne says he knows 
would (and does) fill a large book. Men 
think they Know us, but la, la! And so 
you’d like sometimes to be a city mouse? 
There is no denying one lives a more in- 
teresting, but at the same time more 
wearing, life on the asphalt than on the 
grass plot. 2. You come on the “cusp” 
of the signs—and that ‘cusp’ doesn’t 
make a bad mixture. The _ natural, 
bright, confident directness of December 
puts an edge on the prim, conventional 
January person and gives you sympathy 
with both types. Youth and lack of cul- 
ture are evident in your study; it has 
truth, candor and pleasantness, but not 
much finish. The purpose is light and 
the fancy apt to be a bit capricious. 
There is decided ability and brightness, 
and altogether it is pleasing and inter- 
esting. 

Cameo.—I don’t see why you are timid 
about your delineation, when you send 
such an excellent study. It shows domi- 
nance, refinement, culture and thought. 
You are courageous, frank, independent 
and full of energy and snap, careful of 
detail and very likely a reader and a 
student of life. The writing of a gentle- 
woman, I'll be bound, and one not a 
nonentity by any means. 

New York.—Too many schemes and not 
sufficient concentration may account for 
your non-success in the line you mention. 
I wonder what you mean by being a 
“spiritual success.’’ You're easily influ- 
enced by anyone who takes the pains to 
study you, and have rather a leaning to 
sentiment. I don’t think you have ever 
given much study to expression, and 
your thoughts are not particularly con- 
secutive and logical. There is sugges- 
tion of originality and some cleverness, 
but lack of depth and culture. There 
seems a great deal of energy floating 
{round loose and some carelessness of 
detail. I am sorry you found it neces- 
sary to write on lines. It spoils a study 
like yours. Your purpose is apt to grow 
weak and you may easily be fickle. I 
got most of my information from your 
envelope. 
| Home Bird.—It does “‘help me some, 
| may girl! Scotch mother and Irish dad 
' 
| 


certainly have plenty 


self-reliance, 


have made a fine result, and you know as 
well as Ido that you’re above the ave- 
rage. You're very self-reliant and of 
high tone and dominant will. You love 
to rule your kingdom and do it well. 
As to your birthday, shake hands! You 
are a Virgo (but with much of the 
warmth of Leo still hovering in the otf 
fing) like myself. There's a curious run 
of pessimism in your lines and tenacity, 
broad-mindedness and sentiment. You 
are kind, helpful, generous and candid 
One doesn’t often see all the signs of 
power and love of it with a genial, care- 
less kindliness as well set forth as in 
your study. I should say you were gen- 
erally conservative in your views, warm- 
hearted, reasonably cognisant 
own merits, imaginative, facile, and un- 
deniably gifted, both in heart and head 
My love to you! 
Pericles.—The astrological 
which you ask me to 
aid” isn’t much use, as you quite forgot 


knowledg¢ 


to mention the date of your arrival in | 


Canada from classic regions. What's the 
matter with your writing? I don't see 
why it’s not just like you! It shows de- 
liberation, hopeful disposition, some self- 
consciousness, sympathetic nature, good 
temper, generally a rather slow and 
studied way, and not much sign of ex- 
perience or grasp of life’s problems. It 
is rather a “tiresome” hand, just seem- 
ing to be in the transition stage and 
weak and inconsistent. 

Birdie.—Not much of a song you sing 


for me; barely four lines, with three 
capitals in them. And yet that little 
bit tells your secrets more than pages 


from some people. You are an Aquarius 
baby, with the great force and spirit of 
your sign and the carelessness which so 
often goes with such splendid gifts, You 
are dominant, but never aggressive, frank 
and courageous, careful of expression 
and with some pet ambitions stowed 
away in your mind. You are practical, 
able and not apt to let any considerations 
of sentiment or conventionality interfere 
with your own way and purpose, 
don't like those great up-curves you 
earry on the finals of some of your let- 
ters, and I don't think you'd make a 
good debater. ‘Tis a fine, strong, able 
and outspoken study. 1 don't think you 
could gracefully tell a lie or do a mean 
act. You love beauty, order, neat and 
handsome things. 

A January Violet.—Thanks for good 
wishes. May you bloom in sweetness 
many long years! I don't find you an 
easy study. There is plenty of feeling, 
sometimes over-sensitive, some ambition 
to be noticed, praised and ported, a 
great deal of love for effect, light will 
and some inconstancy in it. You have 


smart, quick perception, some business 
eapacity, terseness and clarity. You 
are a goat. My lady fair, Capricorn 


ruled on the date of your birth, Jan, 5th 


Margaret Dale.—‘ In all faith, I should 
think that one who is interested in the 
study of human nature as you, so I take 
it. profess to be, would find me a fascin- 
ating webiect,” (That's what I get, 
good people, once In a while.) My good- 
ness, what a challenge! Now, Margaret, 


—_——— 


of your , 


“summon to my) 











open your mouth and take your medicine. 
1ygu’re not the tiniest scrap fascinating. 
lr anyone says you are they’re fooling 


you. if you say you are, well—you 
aon’t require any fooling. You’re just 


in that stage of development when you 
are abnormally self-centered, and what 
you call the ‘perfect contradictions ” 
ol your traits, is just the uneasy working 
into line of a rather crude and not very 
refined personality. And yet, Meg, you 
are a good sort, taking yourself too seri- 
ously, but you'll get over that. Your 
study is actually not yet fit for delinea- 
tion. If 1 told you what I see, you'd 
come after me with a gun. Never mind 
“solving the riddle of a very complex 
disposition and nature.” You maybe* 
never will, We aren't sent here to solve 
that sort of riddle—just only to be sweet- 
tempered, clean-minded and busy in 
helping others and ourselves to ‘come 
up higher.’’ 
Flip Feather.—l. Nothing of the sort! 
The rhyme runs: ‘“ Friday's child is lov- 
ing and giving, and Saturday's child 
must work for her living.” I know 
that’s so, for | am a Saturday’s child, 
and doing this column, for instance, is no 
picnic. 1 cannot tell you of a book on 
mesmerism, and I wouldn’t if I could. 
1 regard it as a very objectionable busi- 
ness, and I’m sure it is dangerous and 
mischievous. 1 am not averse to ad- 
vanced thought, nor any amount of 
occultism, but mesmerism has always of- 
fended me, somehow. You, especially, 
should sternly give it a wide berth. 
2. Your writing is sensitive, nervous, im- 
patient and erratic. Never did I see 
such a Virgo. Perhaps you’re not very 
old, Your writing looks juvenile. I 
think you have some rather strong pre- 
judices and should always strive to look 
at both sides of a question, and keep out 
of partizanship. There are quite nice 
Pessibilities in your hand. You have 
concentration, tenacity and discretion. 
What you need is culture, broad sympa- 
thies and interests, and careful self- 
discipline. The Virgos are worth it. 
Jeremy.—1. Don’t you pay the least 
heed to them, my boy. The libellers 
should have but one neck, and we should 
have a nice length of rope—see? 2. Your 
writing is eloquent of many nice traits. 
{t's not ordinary, and neither are you. 
You take your own way through life, 
and the more you’re opposed the firmer 
you stick! Now, isn’t that a true bill? 
You have some very nervy ambitions, 
and you want to go pretty high Suc- 
cess, and more of it, to you! You never 
trust anyone unless you have to, and 
then you don’t—not often. You think 
clearly, and should be a gentleman. [ 
think you would rather resent, or at 
least dislike, interference from even well- 
meaning friends. You'd be likely to en- 
joy a certain sort of social life, but 
you'd weary of a constancy of dissipa- 
tion. You have very nice taste and like 
refined, beautiful, orderly and _ correct 
surroundings, You should be in some 
situation of trust, for you are the very 
fellow to fill it well. Bye-bye. 





Wasted Sympathy. 


She was a sympathetic soul; 
You saw it in her face, 

The very wrinkles on her brow 
Were full of faith and grace. 

Her minor voice and pince-nez, 
Her sadly drooping nose, 

All plainly told she had a heart 
To feel for others’ woes. 


She came within the prison’s walls, 
Sweet flowers in her hand, 

And spoke to, in her softest voice, 
One of the convict band. 

She offered him the perfumed flowers, 
“They'll cheer your lonely lot, 
And whisper in each fragrant breath 

That you are not forgot.”’ 


“I’m much obliged, ma’am,”’ 
man, 
““They’re fragrant and they’re bright. 
But you've made a mistake, I guess, 
And I'll just set ye right. 
The man that killed his wife and kids 
Is there in number ten; 
I’m here because one night I stole 
My next door neighbor’s hen.” 
—‘‘ Pick-Me-Up.,” 


said the 





A Good Gas Mantle roc. 
Incandescent gas lights save you mon- 
ey, more light and less gas. Lights com- 
plete from 35c up. A good gas mantle 
for 10c each. G. & J. Murray, 224 Yonge 
street. 








The Mother-in-Law. 





ERY little is known of the origin 

of this species, writes Dorothy 

Dix in her “Studies in Natural 
History.” Many people who 

have had opportunity of studying it at 
close range believe that the first one 
was the original Serpent in Eden that 
put Eve up to making trouble for Adam, 
and that its descendants are still at 
work breaking up Domestic Paradises. 
In confirmation of this theory, which is 
held by many men of experience, it is 
pointed out that the Mother-in-Law is 
generally the First Aid to the Divorced, 
and that in families where none is kept 
the wife generally lives and dies without 
eating of the apple of knowledge, and 
finding out that she is married to a 




























Sour Stomach 
—Bad Breath. 


The body depends on the 
bowels to carry off all waste 
and pofsonous matters from 
the system —it {is Nature’s 
If the bowels don’t 
perform their functions proper- 
ly and become clogged up, 
the system gradually absorbs 
this poison. It is this which 
causes sick headache, bilious- 
ness, sour stomach, bad breath, 
inactive liver, lack of energy, 
heartburn, etc, 

Abbey's Efferves- 
cent Salt will cure you by 
clearing away the obstruction 
and thoroughly cleansing the 
bowels. This brings healthy 
action to all the organs of the 
body and rids the system of 
the cause of illness. 

In this way Abbey's 
Effervescent Salt per- 
manently cures. A teaspoon- 
ful in half a glass of tepid 
water every morning. 























































































































drainage. 
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THE VERY BEST TEA__...um. 


the world produces and the most economical is 


SALADA" 


Ceylon Tea Gold Label at sixty cents a pound. 
Although costing.a little more per pound than ordi- 
nary tea it is really cheaper, costing only about one- 
third of acent acup. Sold by all grocers. 


VIN MARIANI 


Most Reliable of Tonics, 

















‘“*“MARIANI’S WINE 
is without doubt the 
most reliable of tonics.’’ 


DR. DU CAZAL, 
Physician-in-Chief, French Army. | § 











Strengthens the Athlete. 
Tempts the Inbalid. 52 





All the flavor of fine 
cold Roast Beef is found 
in ClarkK’s canned 


Ready 
Lunch Beef 


In tins, Ready to Serve. 


W. CLARK, MFa., MONTREAL 





Clark’s Pork and Beans ° 





Brute and is a Poor, Persecuted Angel. 





are simply delicious. | 


Generally speaking, the Mother-in-Law ; 


is indigenous. to Europe and America, 


| 
° . 1 > | 
only a few scattering ones, and those FI 


a feeble character, being found in Asia, 
and none at all in Africa, which accounts 
for the large immigration of recent years 
to the latter country. 

Naturalists have no trouble in placing 
the Mother-in-Law among the predatory 
and man-devouring animals, but much 
difficulty has arisen in settling the exact 
class to which it belongs, some students 
contending that because of its mania for 
putting its finger in everybody’s pie it 
pertains to the genus feminis intermed- 
lis, while others hold that its arbitrary 
temper and determination to rule the 
roost indicate that it is a species of the 
genus feminis henpeckus. An eminent 
authority, however, advances the opin- 
ion that while both of these theories are 
true, they do not go far enough, and 
that the Mother-in-Law is, perhaps, the 
finest specimen extant of the genus fem- 
inis stirup troublibus. 

In appearance this strange animal is 
what is described as hard-featured, being 
particularly noticeable for the set of its 
jaw and the fact that it presents, from 
every aspect, an unyielding appearance. 
It is generally of a black color, and it 
bristles with bundles as a porcupine does 
with quills. Its voice is also of a pecu- 
liarly grating and harsh quality, and 
has the extraordinary power of affect- 
ing men’s nerves to the extent of driv- 
ing them to drink. 

The chief characteristic of the Mother- 
in-Law is its inability to let people alone. 
It can no more see a man and his wife 
happily going their own way in peace 
without wanting to throw a bomb in 
, between them, than a dog can see a 
horse grazing in a meadow without snap- 
ping at its heels. This is not intentional 
mischief. it is just the nature of the 
; beast, and it can’t help it. It is built 
' that way, with an insatiable mania for 
| butting into affairs where it is not want- 
jed. No man can hope to run his house, 
or play anything but second fiddle, who 
keeps a Mother-in-Law on the premises. 

As may be supposed, knowing the dan- 
ger to which they will be exposed, and 
seeing the fell fate that has befallen 
their friends, no man desires to have 
such a household pet, but so crafty and 
foxy is the Mother-in-Law that it comes 
upon him unawares, and the first thing 
he knows one of these creatures is in- 
alienably attached to his establishment. 
A great many men are able by strenuous 
labor to keep the wolf from the door, 
but comparatively few are ever able to 
fight off a Mother-in-Law. 

Let it not be thought, however, that 
this bloodthirsty animal has been made 
in vain. Not without reason is it well 
called the Watch Dog of Monogamy, for 
no man has such a horroy of polygamy 
as one who has a Mother-in-Law. 





Napoleon’s Housekeeping- 
Book. 





66 HE discredit that the tiara of 
Saitapharnes has brought on 
historical relics spoiled the sale 
of the account-book of Perron, 

‘maitre d’hotel’ of Napoleon at St. Hel- 

ena. This very suggestive and I believe, 

authentic volume was put up to auction 
at 400 fr., and with difficulty worked up 
to 480 fr.,” writes a Paris correspondent. 

“Napoleon went over it once a week, 

signed it, and made any obs ‘rvations that 

occurred to him on the margin. His hand, 
always illegible, became a fearful scrawl 
at Longwood. Moutholon, his treasurer, 

however, re-wrote the observations in a 

legible hand, for Perron’s direction. He 

often dined on kid or lamb or mutton in 
the early days of his captivity. He re- 
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INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


(oscRave Brewery G0. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 

















India Pale Ale 
Amber Alew 
Half - and - Half 
Extra Stout 


| In Wood and Bottle 


BREWED BY 





Veh ee CAG 


rai re ee 
Sumcee S! Joronto 





jected fish on his doctor’s advice. From 
the middle of 1820 he lived almost en- 
tirely on chicken and fruits, and occa- 
sionally had veal broth, with rice. The 
price of everything seems exorbitant. 
Pi Perron’s accounts began in Janu- 
ary, 1819, and ended on May 2, 1821. He 
lived to an old age. After his death all 
his personal property was sold by his 
grandchildren. A M. Dablin, a well- 
known collector, who began by collecting 
letters of Queen Victoria to Louis Phil- 
ippe, which an 1848 mob cast out of the 
windows of the Tuileries, bought the Per- 
ron account-book. lt enables those who 
have a little imagination to picture 
faithfully ‘Napoleon at home, at St. Hel- 
ena.’ 

“This acecount-book confirms me in an 
impression I have long had as to the 
jerkiness of Napoleon’s mind. The more 
I learn of that mind the more wanting 
in balance it seems to me. It runs ina 
childish way from subject to subject, 
shows a childish impatience of contradic- 
tion, and of all that stands in the way of 
his desires. One sees this disposition in 
slave-owners and in persons who have, 
without long preparation, won great 
situations. Their caprices become their 
masters. Napoleon had for his agents in 
ministering to his behests the most 
brainy people in Europe, and in his time 
the least groovy and most spontaneous. 
The handwriting throughout his life may 
be taken as a sincere exponent of his de- 
fects of character and intellect. It 
like a drunkard’s scrawl. Could his fore- 
bears have been deep drinkers of heady, 
wines? Perhaps. But, whether or not, 
the handwriting is jerky, unconnected, 
utterly deficient in composure and men- 
tal dignity. I may even add that it be- 
trays utter selfishness. The writer is en- 
tirely led by impulse and never studies 
the convenience of anyone else. Had he 
been considerate, he would have tried to 
write legibly, and his efforts would have 
been attended with some success.” 


Simplified Oratorios. 
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The new minister of the First Church 
in Banbury was consulting the organist 
as to the music to be sung on his first 
Sunday. 

“And besides the hymn-tunes,” said the 
organist, whose daily occupation was 
that of plumber and iceman for the vil- 
lage, “we always have two selections 
from the choir, from real classical music, 
generally from one of Handel’s_ or 
Haydn’s oratorios. 

“Why, that is good news,” said the 
minister, who was no mean musician and 
had a cultivated taste and ear; “but 
don’t you find the music rather difficult 
for untrained singers?” 

“Well, they aren’t untrained, for I 
train ’em,” said the organist, with some 
resentment. “And besides that, where 
the music’s difficult I alter it for ’em. I 
strike out all the cadenzas and trills and 
things of that kind; and where the tune 
runs too low or too high I either set it 
up or down an octave. Or if I can’t do 
that I just have ’em quit singing and [ 
put on the vox humana stop and play 
the tune till it gets into their range 
again. It’s easy enough when you know 
how to do.” 


“Ane DR 


























































7 


Serena et 


oe 





2 renee en 





















Ea 


ansacitgetney oan ap 


eee ence Seen eet 


—— a nn 


RS GOR ens, SS 


Ae 


eee oD SeenON EI SONI net era 


ns 


ee 


ee 


rosin 4 





WING to the fact that the mu- 


missed railway 
connection at New York, the 
Gordon-Shay Opera Company 
did not open their engagement 
on Monday, as announced. It 
was unfortunate for them, as the theater 
would no doubt have been crowded with 
the usual Easter Monday audience. They 
gave their first production on Tuesday 
evening, before a somewhat slim attend- 
ance. The operas were Leoncavallo’s “I 
Pagliacci” and Mascagni’s “Cavalleria 
Rusticana.” Speaking generally, one can 
say that while the company do not give 
pretentious performances in the matter 
of stars or orchestral and choral re- 
sources, they offer fairly enjoyable pro- 
ductions at moderate prices. They thus 
give opportunities to people with limited 
means to hear some of the operas of the 
modern repertory. Rose Cecilia Shay, 
the leading lady, who appeared as San- 
tuzza in Mascagni’s work, is a very ear- 
nest singer, with a good soprano voice, 
brilliant in the upper register and full in 
tone. It is not equal in quality through- 
out its compass, but it has dramatic in- 
tensity and carries well. Her acting in 
the famous duet scene with Turiddu was 
hardly so good as her singing. Joseph 
Fredericks, as Turiddu, displayed a good 
tenor, and Pauline Johnson, as the se- 
ductive Lola, James Stevens as Alfio, 
and Eloise Bishop, acquitted themselves 
with pleasure to the audience. In the 
Leoncavallo opera, Pauline Johnson was 
the Nedda, and although she has scarce- 
ly a light enough touch for the comedy 
parts of the second act and is a poor 
dancer, she sang very agreeably. Signor 
Alberti, who is not a stranger in this 
city, made the triumph of the evening as 
Tonio, and his fine baritone showed to 
advantage in the famous prologue, which 
was warmly applauded. Mr. Stevens as 
Silvio and Merl Manning as Beppo sang 
their parts very smoothly and were fa- 
vorably received. “Carmen” and *Trova- 
tore” were announced for Wednesday 
and “Faust” for Friday. 
* 


sical director 


At the Grand Opera House Julian 
Edwards’ “Princess Chic” has been the 
week’s attraction, and opened to an 
enormous audience on Monday. The pro- 
duction is perhaps the weakest that has 
yet been given here, save in the case of 
Mr. Joseph C. Miron, whose sonorous 
voice was once more heard with delight 
in the popular war song, and who swag 
gered about as humorously as ever as 
srevet, the soldier of fortune. There was 
no special distinction about the chorus, 
and the orchestra was not up to proper 
strength for light opera. The comedians 
were Albert Mahar and Fred Bailey, who 
succeeded in amusing the audienge. Vera 
Michelena sang pleasingly as the Prin- 
cess Chic, but cannot be compared either 
as singer or actress with her predecessors 
in the role. 
* 


At Shea’s Theater the Aborn Comic 
Opera Company have been playing all 
the week Herbert’s “The Serenade.” 
This opera has never been received with 
much enthusiasm in Toronto, and | very 
much doubt whether it was a signal suc- 
cess With the Bostonians, who original- 
ly held the rights to it. Taking into ac- 
count the low prices charged at Shea’s 
for admission, the Aborn company pre- 
sent the opera in a surprisingly credit- 
able manner. ‘The principals are fair 
average opera soloists, and there is a 
strong chorus and an enlarged orchestra. 
The patrons ot the house will no doubt 
appreciate the manager’s ellort to sup- 
ply them with light opera at popular 
prices. At any rate, on Monday after- 
noon standing-room was at a premium. 
Next week the company will produce De 
Koven’s “Rob Roy,” and I understand it 
is the intention, if sutlicient encourage- 
ment be given, to have a season of seven 
or eight weeks here. 

* 

Speaking of the performance of Dr. 
Elgar’s “Vream of Gerontius” at Dant- 
zig on the Ilth ult., the eminent German 
ritiec, Dr. ©. Fuchs, says: “From = the 
point of view of absolute music, the 
choruses are productive of the 
enjoyment and the purest elevation. In 
them deep feeling is wedded with suprem- 
est mastery to transparent 
and beautiful sound effects, 
vocal parts themselves and in conjunc 
tion with the orchestra; while in the 
masterfulness of this limpid polyphony 
often in as many as fourteen parts) the 
work surpasses everything that has hith 
in oratorio. But no 
where does this masterfulness degenerate 
into a mere display of technique; 
‘ontrary, it 
deepens the expression of the psychic mo- 
ments, and in doing so reaches the sub- 
ime.” The 


highest 


polyphony 


both in the 


erto been achieved 


on the 


everywhere heightens or 


Dantzig press is equally 
laudatory The “Allegemeine Zeitung” 
says: “Elgar’s music belongs to the most 
grandiose, most impressive and most 


characteristic that has for a long time 
been produced in the realm of oratorio. 
His mastery lies in the unparalleled pow 
er of his creative impulse; in the bold 
ness of the thematic architecture; the 
brilliant, often bizarre, but never trivial 
rhythms and harmonies; and in the 
wealth of magnificent sound-effects and 
minutest nuances.” 
* 


In a recent address before the Liver 
pool Welsh National Society Mr. Harry 
Evans made some remarks which we in 
Canada may very well apply to ourselves 
in regard to the almost exclusive devo 
tion to oratorio music of many of our 
choral societies. In referring to the re- 
cent defeats of Welsh choirs in competi- 
tion, he said that the downright plain 
truth of the matter is that Welsh choral 
ists had cultivated mainly only the mas- 
sive Handelian style and had neglected 
refinement, delicacy and restraint. More- 
over, they fed themselves upon a limited 
repertory, which stunted musical growth, 
and they formed choirs simply and solely 
for competitive purposes. 

* 


Upon a recent date Mr. Rechab Tandy 
sang in concert at Parry Sound, and, ac- 
cording to reports in local papers, made a 
complete vocal success. The Parry Sound 
“Canadian” says: “Every number of Mr. 
Rechab Tandy’s fine selections was 
greeted with an encore, to which he re- 
sponded. He possesses a pleasing, rich 
tenor voice, and the concert was one of 


the best musical treats ever given in 
Parry Sound.” 
* 

Sir Alexander Mackenzie, on his first 
visit to Toronto last Saturday, was ap- 
propriately honored in several ways. The 
University of Toronto conferred upon 
him the degree of Mus. Doc. (honoris 
causa), Dr. Torrington being chosen to 
make the presentation, and he was ban- 
queted both by the University authori- 
ties and the Clef Club. In his response 
at the University Sir Alexander made a 
very modest speech, stating that he ac- 
cepted the honor of the degree not.as a 
personal compliment to himself only, but 
as a recognition of the work of his col- 
leagues of the new Britis: national 
school of music. He expressed the hope 
that one day the British school would 
welcome to their ranks a representative 
Canadian composer. In the short inter- 
view Sir Alexander found time to give 
me, he spoke in most flattering terms of 
the singing of the Canadian choruses: he 
had conducted at St. John, Moncton and 
Halifax. The tenors and sopranos im- 
pressed him as being surprisingly good. 
He expressed the hope that the choruses 
throughout the Dominion which had been 
organized to take part in the Cycle of 
Festivals now being held would not be 
discontinued. He thought that the edu- 
cational effects of the Festival would be 
of great value in the districts where pre- 
vious to the movement there had been 
no regularly organized musical societies. 
As to Toronto, he was aware that it was 
a musical center, and well up te date in 


many respects in regard to the art of; monstrates that it is possible to attain 
He, however, thought that the} to the highest artistic eminence with a 
Toronto Festival would introduce several] | large body of singers, and that some- 


musie. 


British works quite worthy of the con- 
sideration and favor of the citizens. As 
“Saturday Night” goes to press early in 
the week, I shall have to defer all notice 
of the Toronto concerts till next issue. 

* 


Mr. Watkin Mills, who is a periodical} day evening the breadth of style, com- 


visitor to Canada, was the principal at- 
traction at the Good Friday night con- 
cert at Massey Hall. He was in very 
good form, and sang a varied selection 
with his usual sonority of tone, unaf- 
fected style, and artistic finish. He is 
at his best in the Handelian aria, but on 
this occasion his numbers were drawn 
from the Italian school and Old Couniry 
national songs. He was assisted by Mr. 
Parlovitz, a pianist of brilhant technique, 
but apparently destitute of tempera- 
ment. He positively rattled through the 
Chopin Polonaise, op. 22, without any 
apparent idea of nuances of tempo, or 
tone color, and his rendering of his en- 
core number, Chopin’s “Berceuse,” sut- 
fered from lack of poetry and delicacy. 
Mr. Owen Smily contributed a couple of 
his entertaining selections. 
* 


Other Good Friday concerts of interest 
were those at Elm Street Methodist 
Church, under the direction of Mr. Car- 
nahan, at which Mr. Harold Jarvis and 
Miss Alexander assisted. and at 
which the local soloists were Mrs. Jean 
Waldrum Andrews, Mrs. Macpherson 


Jessie 


German and Mr. Allan Fisher, and at 
Parkdale Methodist Churen, at which 
Homer Norriss’s attractive cantata, 


“Nain.” was produced for the first time, 
under the direction of Mr. A. B. Jury, 
with Mr. J. H. Alexander, Mrs. Jury, and 
the Misses Laura Shildrnick, Maud Olm- 
sted and Lillian Dent as soloists. 

o 


The popular Carlton choir, under the 
direction of Mr. J. M. Sherlock, will con- 
clude its series of concerts on the 30th 
inst., when, in addition to a miscellane- 
ous programme. Alfred R. Gaul’s sacred 
cantata, “Ruth,” will be rendered. 
choir will be assisted on 
casion by a compact orchestra and 
well known — soloists. The other 
choruses to be sung will be “With 
Sheathed Swords,” from “Naaman;” “The 
Heavens Are Telling,’ from “The Crea- 
tion,” and the “Unfold” chorus from 
“Redemption.” It is understood that 
next season’s scheme will include Haydn’s 
“Creation” and Gaul’s historical 
“Joan of Arc,” as performed by the Bir- 
mingham Festival Choral Society, which 
will be heard for the first time in To- 
ronto. 


The 
this oc- 


* 


One of the most effective examples of 
concerted singing heard at the Conser- 
vatory of Music this season was that of 
an admirable rendering of the trio from 
Bennett’s “May Queen,” by Miss Helen 
Davies, soprano; Mr. Arthur Heyes, ten- 
or, and Mr. A. J. Hyndman, baritone, 
pupils of Dr. Albert Ham. This number, 
which was included in the programme of 
a piano recital given by several of Mr. 
A. S. Vogt’s most brilliant pupils, was 
received with much enthusiasm by the 
audience, who greatly admired the excel- 
lent style, effective voice production and 
general artistic interpretation of the vo 


calists. 
* 

{An interesting vocal recital was given 
Wednesday evening of last week at. the 
Toronto College of Music by Miss Lillian 
Kirby, pupil of Dr. Torrington. Miss 
Kirby possesses 


es: a rich contralto voice, 
and her ability in church, oratorio and 
operatic selections was fully evidenced in 


A Scotchman’s impression of Sir Alexander Mackenzie, Mus. Doe. 
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eminent German critics, who have so en- 
thusiastically applauded the “Dream,” 























her well chosen programme. Her nym- 
bers were “Sun of My Soul,” Adams; 
“Fear Ye Not, O Israel,” Buck; “O Rest 
In the Lord” (“Elijah”), and “But the 
Lord Is Mindful of His Own” (St. Paul), 
Mendelssohn; “He Was Desp'sed” (‘Mes- 
siah”) Handel; “Prova Mi Dia Lo Sen- 
to,” Donizetti; “O, Patria” (“Tanecredi’’), 
Rossini. Miss Kirby had the assistance 
of Miss Lillian Porter, pianist, and Mr. 
F. C. Smith, violinisg Miss Porter gave 
a brilliant rendering of the “Prelude” in 
C sharp minor, Rachmaninoff, and “Valse 
de Concert,” by Prudent. The violin 
pieces, “Morris” dance, “Shepherd” dance 
and “Torch” dance, three bright and in- 
teresting numbers by German, were high- 
ly appreciated. In a trio for violin, pi- 
ano and organ, Dr. Torrington at the or- 
gan, a good ensemble effect was obtained. 
* 


Mr. A. S. Vogt was in Boston last 
Tuesday week, and attended the special 
performance of Bach’s great B minor 
Mass by the Cecilia Society of that city. 
Mr. Vogt was much impressed with the 
excellent work of the chorus, which was 
remarkable for its artistic effectiveness. 
The voices making up the chorus are 
much superior to what one usually hears 
in a chorus of its size, the parts also be- 
ing well balanced and of characteristic 
quality. The suecess of the organization, 
however, in Mr. Vogt’s opinion is prin- 
cipally due to the fine musicianship of 
the conductor, Mr. B. J. Lang, who is 
one of the best known and most highly 
cultured musicians of Boston. In the 
matter of interpretation Mr. Lang de- 


thing higher and better than mere sur- 
face or conventional expression is 
as practicable with singers as with a 
first-class orchestra, given a_ sufficient 
number of rehearsals under a thorough 
musician. In the performance on Tues- 


bined with the finer artistic effects and 
the subtleties of expression which appeal 
so strongly to” the cultured musical 
taste, stood out in vivid contrast to the 
explosive changes from fortissimos to 
pianissimos in which so many chorus 
masters of a certain type seem to glory. 
The new Symphony Hall, in which the 
performance took place, is an ideal con- 
cert auditorium. The superb organ add- 
ed much to the effect of the performance 
in passages requiring the greatest pos- 
sible volume of tone. The orchestral ac- 
companiments were played by members 
of the famous Boston Symphony Orches- 
tra, which, needlesa to say, left nothing 
to be desired in this respect. The new 
building of the New England Conserva- 
tory of Music, of which Mr. Vogt was 
at one time a pupil, and which has been 
erected at a cost of nearly half a mil- 
liqn of dollars, is one of the great insti- 
tutions of Boston, and certainly one of 
the best equipped music schools in the 
world. Mr. Vogt was cordially wel- 
comed by the musical director of the in- 
stitution, Mr. Chadwick, and by several 
others of his old masters who are still 
occupying positions on the staff. 
* 


A musical service under Mr. J. W. F. 
Harrison will be given at St. Simon’s 
Chureh on Sunday evening, at wiich the 
Easter music will be repeated, including 
the anthem, “Awake, Thou That Sleep- 


New York 


of the Chicago Orchestra, as also the 
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Messrs. Krehbiel and Henderson of the 
“Tribune” and “Times” re- 
spectively; Theodore Thomas, conductor 


leading English critics, or, on the other 
hand, Mr. Finck, whose erratic trend of 
criticism of late has given rise to the 
suspicion that he is becoming a crank. 
The fact that Elgar’s “Dream of Geron- 
tius” is now in process of being sung in 
most of the leading cities of Germany, 
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praise, must lead to the inference that it 
has some merit. Mr. Finck has, however, 
strong prejudices. I might call attention 
to his constant sneers at Mascagni, the 
of whose name seems te act 
upon him like the flaunting of a red 
rag before a ‘bull. Mr. Finek says that 
years ago he predicted that the public 
would tire of Mascagni’s “Cavalleria,” 
and contends that there is absolutely 
nothing in the work but what is banal. 
Seeing that in the course of a few years 
the “Cavalleria” has been produced thou- 
sands of times in different parts of the 
world, it is not surprising that the pub- 
lie should evince decreased. eagerness to 
hear it. But, after all, Mascagni in the 
“Cavalleria” produced one of the clever- 
est “melodrames” of modern days, and 
for Mr. Finck to deny it is simply to ex- 
pose himself to ridicule. 
* 
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Miss Eugenie Quehen, who for the past 
few years has been studying the piano 
with Mr. A. S. Vogt, gives her first pro- 
fessional piano recital in St. George’s 
Hall on Wednesday evening of next 
week. Miss Quehen is recognized as one 
of the most brilliant of Canadian pian- 
ists, and her programme at next week’s 
recital will include numbers calculated to 
test the virtuosity and musicianship of 
any player. Among the novelties to be 
presented is the fine concert paraphrase 
on themes from Tschaikowski’s opera, 
“Eugen Onegin,” a work which has dur- 
ing the past season proved one of Rosen- 
thal’s greatest successes in his European 
recitals. Miss Quehen’s success in Tschai- 
kowski’s works was demonstrated last 
season, when she played, for the first 
time in Toronto, that great master’s con- 
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certo in B flat minor. The recital will ADAM DOCKRAY 
be made additionally interesting through TENOR 


the assistance of Miss Dora L. MeMur- 
try, soprano, and Mr. Frank Blachford, 
violinist. CHERUBINO. 
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A Disenchanting View. 








It is unsafe to judge by appearances, 
even the most agreeable ones. The bach- 
elor who is interested in the experiences 
of his married friends was in a car with 
a couple with whom he was acquainted. 
It was a rainy morning. 

The young wife had her umbrella well 
out of the way of those who passed up 
and down the car, but a lumbering, over- 
grown boy, on his passage to the door, 
managed to hit it with one foot, fall 
over it and break it before he regained 
his balance. 

“Oh, Pm sorry I broke it.” stammered 
the unfortunate, with a scarlet face. “1 
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ings, College of Music. St. George’s Hall, Elm Street 


tion on her face. 


from the “Daughter of Jairus,” 
Stainer; “Magnificat” and “Nune Dimit- 
tis,” by Christopher Marks, and song, 
“My Hope Is In the Everlasting,” Stain- 
er, to be sung by Mr. Arthur Heyes. 

ce 


“Well, I must say your wife is an an- 
gel!” exclaimed the bachelor, warmly. 
“Most women would have withered that 
clumsy boy with a look, if they hadn’t 
scorched him with words.” 

“She is an angel,” said the married 
man, as he picked up the pieces of the 
umbrella and smiled quizzically at his 
wife, “but—she’s wanted a new umbrella 
for a month, and now she knows I'll get 
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1 may call final attention to the fact 
that the two concerts to-day (Saturday) 
at Massey Hali, which will close the To- 
yonto Musical Festival, are specially at- 
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“The Scandinavian,” will be played by 
the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, in ad- 
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FRANK E. BLACHFORD 





dition to Mackenzie’s overture, “The Ife—Miss Workman, I’m going to pro- 

Cricket On the Hearth;” Stanford’s | pose to you—— She—Really, Mr. Phoxy, SOLO VIOLINIST 

“Irish Rhapsody,’ No. 1, Corder’s over-}] ’m sorry, but- He—That we have | Coneerts Recitals Ensemble 
ture, “Prospero,” and the “Ballade” from] some ice cream She—O! I shall be Addres3— 168 Carlton Street 
Cliffe’s Symphony in C minor. The solo delighted to- He—Some evening when or Conservatory of Music. 
vocalists will be Wilfrid Virgo, Millicent the weather gets warmer.— Philadelphia - 

3rennan and Ethel Wood. At the even-| “Press.” " RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


ing concert Elgar’s fine ballad for so- 
prano solo, chorus and orchestra, “The 
ganner of St. George,” will be produced 
in its entirety, as also Mackenzie's “The 
Cotter’s Saturday Night’ for chorus and 





a n and Leader of Berkeley St. 


INCORPORATED TORONTO Sind. A. Bovo. Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 
1686. Pacsiocny. | Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M 


OF MUSIC Ly 
COLLEGE STREET. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


Many Free Advantages to Students, who may 
enter at any time. 


iltethdhditeeeeemenaetnentinentmnimntaiemmatieenetnedemetan 
SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS ard SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 













orchestra. Hamish McCunn’s © seizing 
overture, “The Land of the Mountain 


“One of the most pleasing concert tenors in 
America.”— Buffalo Courier. 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 


Address—35 Bellevue Avenue, Toronto. 


FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
For terms, etc,, 


and the Flood,” the Seherzo from Stan- 
ford’s “Irish Symphony,’ Mackenzie's 
nautical overture, “Britannia,” and Cow- 
en’s “Country Dances,’ will be played 
by the orchestra. Mme. Blauvelt will be 
the soprano soloist in Elgar’s work, and 
those who remember her charming voice 
and style at the Massey Festival of 1894 
may anticipate a treat. The chorus will 
be on this occasion the “National,” of 
200 voices, organized by Dr. Albert Ham, 
* 






. W. Baumann, 
Stadio 3, Nordheimer’s. 
7*EO. D. ATKINSON 


Mr. Finck of the New York “Evening 
Post,” in his musical notes of last Satur- 














day, continues to belittle the music of eacher of Fjene ond Osyan Playin; 
Dr. Elgar and especially the “Dream of TENOR ia eS ot te d hat Wodar 
ete The question is, whom = Teacher of Artistic Singing. Methodist Caurch. 118 Harbord Street. 
we to believe?7—on the one hand the Studio— Conservatory ofiMusi 
——. ISS SHEPPARD 
_——————————— eee oe Loyal 
jarvis St.. Terente 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD | teers: mareeatt ier 
BARITONE 


M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
eh Sais aan ana. 
Seudiy- "68 Alesander Bisoet’” 


Pupil offProf. A. A. North, of London, England. 
Receives pupils in all branches of Voice 


Culture, 
Studio— Nordheimer’s, 


Toronto Juncticn College of Music 
MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


New Normal Class for teachers (Common 
Sense Mcthod) starts April 13th. This method 
affurds special t dvantages to teachers. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Mossko Stepanoff and 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto, 


MISS SYLVIA BIRKENTHAL 


PIANIST 


TEACHER OF 


DeNrAtD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
Toron tory of Music, Westbourne 























MRS. DIGNAM - 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 





42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
Engagements accepted (afternoons and even = ~e 
ing+) for par.ie-, ete. Ww. L. FORSTER 
‘Phone —North 1584. 02 J ° eos PORTRAIT PAINTING 


Residence—65 Winchester Street. 


A SERIES OF READINGS 


Will be given by 


MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
At St. Margaret’s Music Hal! (cor. Binor and 
Spadina) on March 13:h, 2 band 27th. 
Tickets at Tyrrell'e. ’Phone—North 1889. 





PMO REGION 45. 


GBERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Asdite: 


Seminnes com Hie” *Phone—Main 130. 












_ ADULTS’ CLAS2 IN SOCIETY DANCING 
Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge Street, Saturday 
evenings 8 o'clock. 


TOPONTO 


SCHOOL GF PHYSICAL CULTURE 


AND EXPRESSION 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST. 





M.C.HALL. C. W. WREYFORD. 


Curative and Recreative Exercises Daily. 
Fencing—-Monday and Thursday. 
Basket Ball—Tbhursday and Saturday. 
Send for Calendar. 








EDUCATIONAL, 


The Bishop Strachan 


Schoo : WYKEHAM HALL, 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr. J.W.F.Harrison. 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual 
organ blown by water Motor. we 

















“ANADIAN ~ 
wWACIFIC. AY. 





For the Eater Holidays the Canadian Pacific 
will i-sue round trip tickets as fellows : 


GENERAL PUBLIC 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE goir g April 9th 
to 13th, inclusive ; returning up to and includ- 
ing April 14th, 1903. 


Teachers and Students 
(On surrender of Standard Certificate 
signed by Principal) 
SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE AND @ONE- 
THIRD goi:'g April 4th to lith, inclusive ; 


TERRITOR Y—Between all stations in 
Canada, Port Arthur, Sau t Ste. Marie, Mich., 
Detroit. Mich., and East, and to, but not 
from, Buffalo, N.Y. 

For full iculara appl r 
Connninn err er —— 
A. H. NOTMAN, Acst. Genl. Pass, Agt , Toronto. 


PN URE irae darys 


BUFFALO 


AND 
NEW YORK 
“The Double Track Route.” 


The Day Express leaves a* 9.00 a. m. daily ; 
through trein; Pullman Perlor Car to Buffak 
arriving 11.58 a.m. Arrives New York 10, 
p.m.. (except Sede, 
11.00 a.w., deily, Buffelo Express, arrivin 
3 065 p.m, Dining and Pullman Cars frem Hamil- 


72. 
Tne “International Limited ' 4 50 p.m., daily, 
arrives Buffalo 8.20 p.m. Through coach an 


The "New Yo k E leaves 6.15 
*“New Yor! xpress” ves p.m.., 
daily, with Dining U re serv su and 
Sreckitast, fhrovgt Pullen ¥ r, 
arrives Bu 9 50 p.m., New York 933 a.m. 
Time end 

= yer Titi, Maps, Tables, Information, apply 

TORONTO OFFICES: North Wort Cor. King ond xe 
(Phone, Main 4309). 

Union Station, J. A. Telfer, Txt, Agt. 


All inquiries from outside of Toronto should be addressed 
to J. D. Mc: UNALD, District Passenger Agent, Torvate, 








SPEED COMFORT 








For terms apply— Miss AcREs, 
Lady Principal. | 
RAILROAD TKANSPORTATION. 4 


Easter Rates, 1903 | 


returning up to and including Apr.! 2ist, 1903. i 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 









Smart Tailor-Made 
Shirt Waistsx 
ro Every Style and Finish 


ORDERED WORK-ONLY 


Miss Franklin bas plea- 
sure in announcing that 
she has enlarged the shirt 
waist department and 
secured the services of 
another Expert Cutter. 


} These Shirt Waists are 
of the highest grade in 

cut and finish, and 

fashionable in design. 


M. FRANKLIN 










Sir Alexander Campbell Mackenzie, 
Mus. Doc., LL.D., F.R..A.M. 


makes exclusive choice of a 


Heintzman & Co. Piano 

















aeedor | Lae , : No. 111-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
wre | | KENDAL WARE in his Canadian tour. Tel.—Main 16, 











Music. 


PATINA WARE 
LAMPS and GLOBES 


Wedding Gifts a Specialty 


These great musical festivals have been the event of the Canadian musical season, taking in the 
leading cities in Canada from Halifax to Vancouver. The work has been considered worthy of the hearty 
support of His Excellency the Governor-General, President of the Festival, and has received the 
enthusiastic indorsement of Canada’s most cultured citizens. 

Among the artists taking part in these events, besides the great leader himself, are: Madame 
Lillian Bluuvelt, Ethel Wood, R. Watkin-Mills, Ben Davies, Wilfred Virgo and Reginald Davidson. 


Misses Armstrong & Anderson 


MILLINERY and : 
DRESSMAKING 


58 KING ST. WEST 


North aide, just west.of The “ Mail” Building. 
















William Junor 
88 WEST KING STREET 





































Letpsig. R. Watkin-Mills has said of the Heintzman & Co, Piano : Ben Davies has said: 
DY MAKING seus ake on eae’ naiccaak aon . ae po aie “Your Concert Grand Piano is an excellent instrument in MRS. J OAN BISHOP ’ 
ne rano who wants a first-class instrument cannot do better than every way, the tone being particularly adapted for concert AND 
i A WILL... secure a Heintzman & Co. piano.” work.” MISS ALEXANDER 
aS er the efforts put forth by an 406 and 408 YONGE STREET 
. the me of, hie family or others the This great Cycle of Musical Festivals of the Dominion signals the rounding up of a remarkable who have been in New York select.ng 
making « will. musical season in Canada, in which the Heintzman & Co. piano has added still greater triumphs to the their Spring Goods return to-day and 
We will give you free for the ocking ; ; ‘ : § P 
ae ec as peer ath wt wonderful success achieved during a period of fifty years, and which becomes freshly accentuated each year. ate geopesed to shaw A a Bite ety 
‘bey. out any further trouble. , and novelties for the.coming season. 
ot Musto, The Trusts and Guarantee Ye Olde Firme of 











































Company, Limited. 
Subscribed, $2,000,000.00 







HEINTZMAN & CO,, Il5-II7 King Street West, Toronto, 














COLES” 


Capital Paid Up, '- 600,000.00 

Office and Safe Deposit Vaults - 14 King Caterers and 
ng Street West, Terente. M ° 
Avenue Hox. J, R. Srnarrow, President 7 oe <fetiba ving 
——— . P. Corre, Manager. onfectioners.... 
OCK 

















Social and Personal. | 


Mrs. Frank Macdonald of “Canaan,” 








“Silver Plate That Wears.” 



















































































719 Yonge Street, \< Toronte 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2005. 








‘SHEA’S THEATER 









































Toronte. rains Fs 
Wellington Place, has gone for a sojourn 
AT.CM “61847 Ro er Bros 99 of some time at the Welland. Mr. and A CHANGE FOR CLEVER PEOPLE INEXPENSIVE... 
-T.C M. Mrs. Macdonald have rented their house WEEK Beginning . 
minster $ , for the summer to Mr. Andrew Darling. | Mats Tues. Thurs. Sat. Monday, April 20 eG LASS TI LES... 
e i ici i The most elegant and sanitary 
R Pl t d C tl ry d illi | It should be easy for people who drink delicious Blue Ribbon Red | 
ORGAN a é i e Mr. and Mrs. George Milligan left Label Tea to say something that will induce their friends to try it | Second Week of The Abora Productions in covering for walls of 
aie Saints aes, on Wednesday for an extended trip in ca y .= , the Bostonians’ Beautiful Kitchens = Bath-rooms 
es oun good. the Eastern States. While in New York Sala besa Oe Ral axta Romantic Opera aoe 
they will be guests at the Waldorf wn to this age. TEs F 
Nicholsons Cutlery Store Astoria. They have given up their home in Cash 66 ae ESTIMA REE, 
—_—___—— in Sherbourne street, and on their re- | 
: - ; Ze TORONTO PLATE GLASS IMPORTING CO 
BERG 80; YONGE STREET turn will reside at the King Edward. | & Pp é Hitt & RUTHERFORD 
LTURE sli a “i a os ‘ Prizes Show-rooms—136 to 143 VICTORIA ST.. TORONTS 
m Street ee oe ae: ee ; By Harry B. Smith & Reginald DeKoven. 
)ANCING . a — ~—S Twenty-five cash Prizes will be awarded in order of merit to those Seis 
Saturday Sunday evening. ‘lie a is & sweet sending in the best advertisements for Blue Ribbon Red Label Tea. vi. time J fae Prices With the OSTE @) Pp AT HY 
aso ine aune es and powerful soprano and gives evi- z : ‘ *Bsed the Bostonians in the 
dence of careful training. | First Prize ~ ~ ~ ~ $200.00 Original Production. — 
a = — ° : SEC 
~— bd ee 10259 Mrs. J. Harrison Vernon of 27 Wilton | Second Prize i ; - Ss 100.00 ais GueAT 49 paeeee” CHGS: ©. Soares, 04 
Crescent wa receive on Monday for the Third Prize PS 2 - - 40.00 Osteopathic Physiciar. 
last time this season. 
: : NEXT | APRIL | Smith & DeKoven’s S 48 Canada Life Building, King"Street West 
YFORD. ee, = Their friends are congratulating Mr 4th to 13th Prizes, $10.00 each 105.60 a ” | sem MiGHW AY WAN" 
F = — = ——— and Mrs. Richard A. Stapells on the 14th to 25th, $5.00 each = = 60.00 : cane 
8 Daily. birth of a little daughter —_———_ P MATINEES... .. .25¢ Osteopathy is a scientific method 
day. 16 to 22 feet Launches always in stock. lala RICE EVENINGS, 25 & 50c. | | treating all forms of disease. _It is both 
a Last Monday was the fiftieth anni- | $500.00 BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 
CANADA LAUNCH WORKS, Limited | }°C"Y of the marriage of Mr. and Mrs. | In addition, beginning with the week ending April 4, a special Full information cheerfully given at 
—— . W. G. Whitney of Wellesley Crescent ti : a agiaiieaes ts tare age he offi li ; iad, 
atinieamtiil Foot of Carlaw Avenue, Toronto and many good wishes were sent them weekly prize of $5.00 will be given to the one sending in the best the office, or literature sent on applica 
by their friends. Another golden wed- advertisement during that week, making for the nine weeks $45.00 i ! aly ournamen tion, 
ding was celebrated a few days ago. in special prizes, or a grand total of thirty-four cash prizes, $545. | All treatments given by appointment. 
= These celebrations should give very :::AND;::; . 
shan M k 9 bright and hopeful anticipations to some | J CONDITIONS ; Office hours 1o—12 a.m, 1.30—3 p.m 
0. ° C on cy S young folks who have yet to hold their ; Consultation free. 
first or “candy” celebration. 1st. No professional ad. writer, nor anyone connected directly or indirectly with u fice 'Phone—Main 9842. 
- Harrison. RESTAURANT F | the Blue Ribbon Tea Company may compete. Recs eee "Phone— Main 
anual pipe The marriage of Miss Evelyn Falcon- 2nd. Advertisements must not contain more than 50 words, and shorter ones are Ba 
, BA RE- Afternoon bridge to Mr. Vincent J. Hughes of Mont- referable. 
ES, sal @ eee d real has been arranged to take place on 3rd. Sc of the cards used in packing Blue Ribbon Red Label Tea—there are ARTISTIC 
>rinci| > ASSEN June 9th. _ oe > seh package—must be enclosed with each batch of advertise- TORONTO Wed., Thurs., Fri., & & 
ION. OOO” The final ball given by the Fort- 4th. The competition closes June 1, 1903, and all competing advertisements must ARMOURIES Sat.—April 29, 30, Billiard Tables 
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: - ore : begi re homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
ollows : Herbert’s tuneful and delightfully Mr. H. M. E. Evans, of the Winnipeg Telegram, has kindly cons aur ‘April aya Boethehae's These our expert. Advice chaste given. 
humorous opera, “The Serenade,” has held the advertisements and award prizes. Reduced railway rates, round trip at single : 
the audiences at Shea’s all the week. : fare, good going April 29, a‘ a f SEEN . 
ELIC It is well worth going to see and hear, ' All advertisements that fail to — ° prtoe: bee eam good going April y Mey land 2. all tickets 
’ t ' 
ne and vey well plese are ait who have | S° Son4 nought Miho nate erai.oo mech For ngrnnice seats oe, sone |SAMUGL MAY & CO a 
g April 9th gone. Some of the solos are exceeding- ; Stewart Houston, 182 Victoria street. P J & 4 Be 
and includ- ly well sung, but there isn’t any great Unless expressly requested to the contrary, we will consider ourselves at liberty — —— ; i 
demand made by them.: The monastery | to publish the names of prize winners. ITARIAN LITERATURE—By Rev. Sto 116 BAY STREET, TORONTO. ‘ag 
d and convent scene, when the stage is | A good advertisement should be truthful and contain an idea brightly and ford Brooke ani Dr. Martineau of =. . i 
ents divided by the partition wall between | i xpressed. A bona fide signed letter with address and date from one who land ; Edward Everett Hale, Robert Collyer, : 
: Pp forcibly exp gn 2 ; Minot J. Savage, and other emi U Mi 
ificate the gardens of the monks and the con- has tested the tea, isa good form. An advertisement for an article of food should of Amsrica, may be obtained Sao ' 
vent pupils, and there are high jinks | not associate with it, even by contrast, any unpleasant idea. The best advertise- tion to the | ie 
\ND @ONE- going on on either side, is full of humor- ment is the one that will induce the most people to try the article advertised. Cooretert gf ort Ofiice Misstea, ‘ overs wi 
inclusive ; ous stage work and facial expression. came bi 
1 2ist, 1903, All the scenery is pretty and well paint- ‘ , , ss 3 f th Sa 
stations in ed, and the costumes are very fair. a SeeK your ee a pie or Blue se ae which we demand 20 Oo e aa 
arie, Mich., have seen very far from as good pre- Ribbon Red Labe ea and the ver cent, ‘ihe operators wish to cut us = 
>, but mot sentations in high-priced play-houses | Money is yours. oa hap on 1s We will not stand it. We i 
Same ieee Wikeh Dn? tx sal pid - mine —_ her = until our de- | 
r nearest week’s offering. aids are acceded to. is is our final a 
on 6 e * answer to the operators.” They find a feast of good things at : ae 
t , Toronto. ‘Somethin Mr. and Mrs. Edward Fuller were in | * ‘How bout the poetry miners? Will] B, M. & T. Jenkins. We have just the as 
AcE oie town last week en route from their | esse “Te pape tee ons oe en u a things in furniture that mark the differ- a 
LW AY home in Montreal to St. Catharines, | : 5 S minax in al fortucten, pment is not effected within | ence between a commonly furnished and 14 
ed New for where Mrs. Fuller will spend some time Book Strike Bulletins. — ocr = — An aa cohie i ee hours, See on yi 9 a cleverly furnished home. f § 
with her people. S é } roo ol e secon oor, se a 'y B e' ry miners Wl sSuspenc wor in . a 
Eas r” (From a Staff Correspondent.) rgfens . aay A er sone, Soke. a Ue ; midnight ¢} ‘ : Fine Otd Colonial Furniture i 
‘ . - : ‘ es xce a fe rhen tg gs, 8 Pp ma- 0 anight the operators refusec ER ae 
COMFORT te Mrs. Osborne, of Clover Hill, returned | Indianapolis, Ind., March 2.—(Special.) . oe ames a pees re ee 
: : i l “pate ' | hogany chairs and tables, a few oil paint-| to give out a statement, but they are ex- Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 
' home last week and was one of the | —Another conference between the book ings, and a lot of bric-a-brac. I noticed | pected to yield.—Chicago “Tribune.” 
The lovely collection makes the most lovely guests at the Francis- Lang- | operators and the book miners was held = aanhha in A eene Geomes: ‘ S ; Curieus Old Brass i 
jute.” choosing a delight — pretty conceits muir wedding on Tuesday, wearing aj to-day, but no settlement was arrived | ° , aa ree ; Soa cance aeeeniemeeedl 4 
m. m. daily ; from Paris—splendid pattern hats pink chiffon gown with lace, and large | at, and there is talk of asking President | |, “I locked my safe the other dav « i in chairs 
to inuftalo from es _ swellest white hat. = Roosevelt, who is a book miner himself as And nit from hour to hour we write and eatelnalt Sania : the — ee - pc cage 0 ogee saggy, 
UU: * : : . . : write 7 g aI eRe ’ 
ever from York— : a side line, to arbitrate the dispute be- 5) | “What did you do about it?” “Hint ; aries 
se, arrivin the widest Kind oo So Bh The engagement of Miss Helen Arm-j| fore the present distressing conditions non — 64 moan Am Reus: Weteg ONS to my ; ife that eam lated fone = hee —— = 
rem Hamil- ro A strong, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. H. D.} become unbearable. Already the famine and Tot; SERCO RE hay Bey pag pening ee " ‘ 
visit the show-rooms—if you want P Ae : z' a ie’ Harri : bec om im € le A ved : . ae ¢ hat iain Vice 2 bishebiend wameen™ old sweetheart of mine were inside. She 1 
’ . Armstrong, an r. Harrison Jones, | in historical novels has reached the point . 8 vo re ae anano- 
p.m., daily to buy—all right—if you don’t want rical 1 ! N got it open in ten minutes.”—Indianapo ; 
and to taceniine taht | youngest son of Mr. and Mrs. Clark- | where it is impossible to buy them in Ae ; 9% lis “Journal.” 
a 058 ine but “4 aon cemmeeeatt as weilcome— son Jones, is announced. “Les flances” | ton lots, and people are purchasing by oe ae beat I acy offer ye tiiactise Ho ant oe 
=. - y . are both in London just now, Mrs. and the bushel basket. In some parts of the eis Ts ing sea a fat ae - . . ‘ : in, oenees the suf — pottiees i u t 
in Sleeper. ae Miss Armstrong having spent the past | Country consumers are reduced to the | Wich 1 regarded suspiciously. ake aj to the sympathizing friend who ha 
k93a.m. ” Prices year or so a sp ' bituminous subscription books from the seat on that divan. I did so, and we | called to comfort his hours of illness, 422.424 YONGE STREET 
mieten, aeate 3.00 to 25.00 ? rome mpceruiaks “1! ES Conkeyville district. fell to discussing the book-mining situa “John, I feel that the final change is 'Phone—Main 1275, TORONTS, ONT. 
I visited to-day the home of a typical | tion. coming. | am about to join the great F 
STicnse Meset / She—Your dog was trying to bite me, | book miner, Mr. Booth Tarkington. The “The position of the anthracite book majority.” “Great Scott, Bill!” ejaculat- BRANCHES—Mentreal. Londen and Birmingham. 
J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO, sir! He (touching his hat)—Yes, ma-]} poverty of the interior was pathetic. I] miners has been misstated,” said Mr. ed the friend; “do you mean to say you The Royal Crest Dressing is unex. 
felfer, Tat. Agt. 84-86 Yonesr Sr. dam; he has a sweet tooth.—Yonkers | suppose the entire furnishings of this | Tarkington. “Our demands are for 15] are going to flop again?”—Chicago “Tri- celled for furnitu janos or woodwork 
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nightly Club in the Masonic Hall, Tues- 
day evening was a success in every re- 
spect. The hall was beautifully de- 
corated with flags, palms, and bunting. 
Among those particularly noticed were 
Miss Florence McConnel, Toronto; Miss 
Bamfield, Niagara Falls; Miss Burnett, 
Miss Clara Henderson, Mitchell, and Miss 
Edith Begy, St. Catharines. 

























reach one of the following addresses on or before that date. 


Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Winnipeg, Man. 
Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Toronto, Ont. 
Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Vancouver, B.C. 


5th. No person shall be awarded more than one of the main prizes, but may also 
take one or more weekly prizes. 

6th. In case of a tie, decision will be based on all the advertisen ! 
by the competitors in question. 





FOUR DAYS |] May 1 and 2. 










For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe..s 2 sts 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 


Entries for Military Tournament close April 
20, with Captain Duncan Donald, 
158 Bay street, Toronto. ” vemuteen 
Entries for Horse Show close April 18, with 
Hextt ae ame, Secretary, Parilament Buildings, 


Boxes sold by auction Wednesda: ke F 
at 3 p.m., at McConkey’s. y, April 22, 















































































“Statesman.” 





humble home could not have cost more 


per cent. of the gross selling price up to 





bune.” 









of any kind. We recommend it. 



















































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. April 18, 1903 


Bews left on the evening train for Toron- 
to and other places, before taking up 
residence in Revelstoke. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Harry Goss, aecompanied 
by their son and Miss Evelyn Booth, 
spent Easter week in New York. Miss 
Booth will also visit in Philadelphia and 
Washington before returning to Toronto, 

* 


A New Bag™ 


A New Leather 





Have you a 
Square Piano? 





Miss Ethel Doherty of Pembroke street 
has returned after a 6ix weeks’ visit to 
Buffalo and St. Catharines. 

* 





Major and Mrs. Currie of Howland 


il avenue and Mrs. W. McKee of Dunn ave- Do you find it entirely satis- 3 
ay nue spent the Easter holidays at Atlan- fact ? 
$ i tic City and Washington. actory 

ee * 4 


Mrs. George Stewarteand Mrs. Harry 
N. Biggs of 15 Pembroke street will not 
receive again till the fall. 

* 


Why not exchange it for a 4 
good modern upright? q 


Rev. Dr. Jones, Miss Strachan, Mrs. 
Ffolkes, Mrs. Jerrold Ball, Mr. Harold D. 
W. Ball, Mrs. Leonora James-Kennedy, 
Mr. and ‘Mrs. Frank E. McDonald, Mr. 
and Mrs. N. T. Lyon, Mrs. C. A. B. 
Brown, Mr. W. T. Boyd, Mr. G. A. Mor- 
row, Mr. J. P. Langley, Mr. D. Grierson, 
Mr. A. D. Pringle, Miss M. A. McLaugh- 
lin, Mr. and Mrs. D. Carlyle, Dr. D. E. 
Staunton Wishart, Miss Sullivan, Miss 
MeCarthy, Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Bond, Mr. 
Frank W. McLean, Mr. W. E. Lincoln 
Hunter, Miss A. Locke, Miss G. Stam- 
mens, Miss L. A. Brown, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
M. Bain, Mr. Ffolkes, Dr. Jerrold Ball, 
Major Myles, Dr. Fenton of Toronto, Mr. 
W. J. McDonald and son, Mrs. A. M. 
Smart, Miss Katherine Smart of London, 
Mr. S. H. Millener of Williamstown, 
Mass., Mr. R. D. Farmer of Fergus, Miss 
Kk. F. Mackie, Miss E. L. Mackie, Mr. and 
Mrs. L. G. Cassels, Dr. and Mrs. D. S. 
Hoig of Oshawa, Miss A. E. Blackwell, 
Mrs. Skae of Detroit, are among recently 
registered guests at the Welland Hotel, 
St. Catharines. 





Let us make you a proposition for an 
exchange. We can use the old square 
to advantage and will make very gener- 
ous allowances for them in exchange for 
new Uprights and Grands if the ex- 
change is made this month, in time for 
present. demand. 


Gerhard- 
Heintzman, 
Mendelssohn, 


Dominion, 


and many other excellent pianos for your selection. 


Speaking of new pianos, what better selection could you wish for than the above list ? 
=e toe a] 


Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 


Hamilton Warerooms: 66 King Street West. 188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 


SEEDS 





This bag is the newest design in a 
Deep Club Bag. The bag is made of 
three pieces of leather—all other bags 
are made of five. Another important 
improvement is the leather being turn- 
ed over and sewn on the bottom. 

The leather used is Black Chrome 
Tanned Calfskin in a natural grain, 
and is thoroughly waterproof. 


No. 998—18 inches long, Price $13.00 


Catalogue $ 


shows all the leading lines we makein Travel- 
ing and Leather Goods. We mail it free and 
Pay express charges in Ontario. 


ULIAN SALE 


at ' Ghe j 
re eco 
8 LEATHER GOODS CO., Limitep 


: S 105 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
' ) 





of 
Mrs. Fred A. Kirby, formerly Miss 
Laura L. Day, will receive at her home, 
49 Cowan avenue, on Wednesday, April 


22, from four to six and eight to ten. 
* 





SIMMERS’ Special Offer of PURE, 
TRUE and PROFITABLE  * 






The State concert on Thursday oc- 
curred too late for a detailed account in 
this column, but among prominent per- 
sons present were Mr. and Mrs. William 
Mackenzie and the Misses Mackenzie, Mr. 
and Mrs. Byron E. Walker, Miss Walker, 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Barwick, Miss Bar- 
wick, Miss Kay, Hon. Richard and Mrs. 
Harcourt, Mr. and Mrs. E. R. Wodd, Mr. 
and Mrs. Walter Beardmore, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. P. Reid, Mr. and Mrs. G. A. 
Case, Miss Essy Case, Mr. and Mrs. Nord- 
heimer, the Misses Nordheimer, his Lord- 
ship the Bishop of Toronto and Mrs. 
Sweatman, Hon. Senator and Mrs. Mel- 
vin-Jones, Miss Melvin-Jones, Hon. Sena- 
tor and Mrs. Cox, Hon. Senator and Mrs. 
Kerr, Hon. Chief Justice and Mrs. Moss, 
Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, Mr. and 
Mrs. Perceval Ridout, Mrs. .Charles A. E. 
Harriss of Ottawa, Mrs. E. §. Shoenber- 
ger, Mrs. A. J. and Miss Gosling, Mr. 
Albert .Nordheimer, Miss Gladys Nord- 
heimer, Mr. J. W. and Miss Langmuir, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, Mr. and 
Mrs. C. S. Gzowski, Mr. and Mrs. H. D. 
Warren, Mr. and Mrs. J. Lorne Campbell, 
Mr. and Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, Mrs. 
Tait, Colonel and Mrs. G. A. Sweny. An 
added brilliancy was given to the audi- 
ence by the appearance of all the officers 
attending the concert in full uniform. 

© 

Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Macbeth, of 
Osgoode Hall, spent Easter with friends 
in Hamilton. 














Thi shows how the | 
bottom of the bag 





Simmers’ “Toronto Parks” 
Lawn Grass Seed 


Is the Best for our Canadian Climate. With it you can make LAWNS, 
GRASS PLOTS, CRICKET GROUNDS, GOLF LINKS, TENNIS 
COURTS, Efc. As soft as velvet and as green as 
emerald all summer long. Price 25c. per 
pound, post-paid 30c. per pound. 




















Social and Personal. 








Simmers’ ‘* Toronto Parks” Grass Seed will form a close, thick turf in a few weeks’ time, 
with no tendency to stool or grow in clases. It roots deeply and withstands severe droughts with- 
out turning brown, maintaining its beautiful deep green color throughout the season, We have 
made the formation of permanent lawns a study for ) ears, and the finest lawns in this country to-day 
were obtained by using our ‘“ Toroxto " Lawn Grass Seed, which is composed of various 
grasses that ~~ and flourish during different months of the year, so that a rich, deep green 
velvety lawn is constantly maintained, rivalling the famous lawns cf Old England. 

TORONTO PARKS MIXTURE, finest 
25e., post-paid 30c.; 5 lbs. $1.15; 10 lbs. $2.20; 
extra), 

White Dutch Clover, for mixing with Lawn Grass Seed—per lb. 30c.; post-paid, 35c. 


J, A. SIMMERS, 147-149-151 King St. East, Toronto, Ont, 


Canada’s Premier Seed House Canada’s Premier Seed House 
SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED SEED CATALOGUE, FREE 


Mrs. I. Wilson, Huron street, has re- 
turned after a brief visit with her son, 
Dr. T. Herbert Wilson, of Buffalo, N.Y. 

« 


D —_TOWASE & BAKER 
Piano 
Player 


IS THE 


Mrs. J. M. Henderson of 298 Avenue 
road, having sold her home to Mrs. Har- 
ry Livingston, will not receive again this 
year. 


Te (with or without White Clover)—Per Ib. 
lbs. $5.25 ; 50 lbs. $10.00 ; 100 lbs. $20.00 (carriage 





* 


_Miss Pearson of Rosedale will sail from 
New York for Germany to-day on the 
“Pennsylvania” and will spend the sum- 
mer in Europe. 











aa pee capes 
pin ti 
* 


* 
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Mrs. Creelman is to pay a visit to 
Miss Jennings this month before leav- 
ing for England. 


Among the Easter visitors in town are 
the Misses Watterworth of Ridgetown 
and Miss Miller of Orillia, guests of Mrs. 
W. Carleill-Hall, 94 Maitland street. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. John M. Thomson of 111 

Close avenue, 








* 


I hear reports of a delightful “auto” 
party which will “bubble,” as they say, 
through that lovely Niagara Peninsula 











| of Milton, 


Ideal Pianist 





a skill which rivals the 
















Parkdale, celebrated the 
twentieth anniversary of their marriage 
on Friday, April 10. ‘The tables were 
very artistically laid for fifty guests, the 
decorations being tulips and Easter lil- 
_ An orchestra played during the 
evening. After a very bountiful supper 


jes. 


Mr. 


were 


and Mrs. John Thomson, sr., 
Mr. and Mrs. James Thomson, Mr. and 


a = 





as soon as the roads are dry and the 
orchards in blossom. It will be a trip 
full of pleasure and interest to some 
who haven’t an idea of the beauty of a 
fruit farm in blossoming time. 


Mr. and Mrs. Polson, of Pembroke 


have become the property of a wealthy 
Montrealer, where her work seems to be 




























ing romance out of history, has more | 
merit as a literary work than the aver- | 
age comic opera book. The music by De; 
Koven is in that popular composer’s best | 
vein, and is replete with jingling airs, 
charming melody and grand ensembles. 
It is purely a “romantic opera,” laid in 


heroic Rob Roy MacGregor, John Duns- 








seen next week as the fascinating Flora 
MacDonald, Joseph Smith as “Bonnie 
Prince Charlie,’ J. K. Murray as the 


St. James Square Presbyterian Church 


(Gerrard St., opposite Normal School.) 
STAINER'S 


Crucifixion 





Painting 








to Lena Gertrude Fee, of 
Lindsay, at the residence of the 
bride’s father, Mr. William B. Fee, 
by the Rev.-Mr. Hill, of Toronto, as- 
sisted by the Rev. Mr. Strike. 

Thompson—Temple—April 14, Toronto, 
Joseph Anthony Thompson to Maud 
Eleanor Temple. 

W hite—Woods—April 18, Toronto, Charles 


; eg eee ae ne ey icturesque surroundings, with ample op- Will be Sung bv the Choir Dickinso + ite = 
It brines into the home the usual speeches were made and re-| street, spent Easter in New York. ecrvot yng bongo aoa. ie oP THURSDAY, APRIL 23rd. at 8 o'clock. Wosd ee ee Sener” Sree 
2 sponded to, after which the tables were * 4 = y _—— Sect ry oe Enelish ia Rev. Alexander MacMi Jan will presiae. Francis—Langmuir—April 14, \ Toronto, 
> : : . cleared and dancing was enjoyed for a] Mr. and Mrs.*Bi¢kson Patterson re- | 'U' Color ehects in scotcy anne air Boictste—Mre, ohaston, Miss Gwyn Llewellyn Francis’ to Violet 
the whole world of time. Quite a large party came down| turned from NewYork at the week’s costumes. Hattie Belle Ladd will be Se Chacion Br Dicnicen oa iet Diee e Langmuir. 
- music inter breted with from Hamilton and returned by the late} end. Mrs. Patterson’s handsome “pea- ‘Alexander Davies, M.B. — Tree ree ccner Avent 6 ee 
’ ty} train, Among the out-of-town guests | cock” design stencilled velour curtains Collection at the door. Fletcher, ' 


Sinclair—Jewett—Toronto, Rev. W. A. 
Sinclair to Edna F, Jewett. 


e ° Mrs. Hobson, Dr. ¢ ce Selec ales oe ; mure as Lochiel, Eleanor Giusti as Janet Alexander—Rowand—April 15, Toronto, D. 
i greatest masters of the aa age et P OE ea ere greatly in demand by COMMSTERIEES. and Phil. Branson Frank Wooley and R bs Slezander to Fioge Jessie Rowand. 
is i i : -. H. Pe s, Mr. : Mrs. A. : eee cr Otaee obinson—Safford—Apr 14, Toronto, 

5 iano H. Peebles, Mrs. M. Peebles, Mr. and “Great anticipations,” by this time Charles P. Swic kard_ will _assume the 1 & any kind of painting that can b Louis Albert Safford to Fanny Pres- 
@ ple : Mrs. Leckenby, the Misses Leckenby, Sulitlel’ wire tha vale ter tha Mesiael comedy roles, while the part of Captain fone in the very best way and at the ton Robinson. 
: / ; Miss Whittie Wright, Mr. Arch Coch. | ‘fontival Casino thin event usical | Sheridan will be played by a newcomer, ee | lO 
iv ; Its power of expres- e ie Meare. eee ee P Festival closing this evening. A special Mies May Lutz. The matinece ext weak rr . n decorating, 
: ne Miss awe eoakiee of Hamilton, loge was built for Lord Minto’s party, wilt tin 7 Thideidian ctedier 4nd Satur il eh eee aries to mol oil Des 

' j ° . ss Susie » of Callender — . eos : y ) sday, sday vi : ge— il 15 , 

Pe sion is human, and its See Canto of fhe mage cn io and the vice-regal party’s visit, combined | gay, give you satisfaction. Hogg—April 15, Hamilton, James W.ght- 


man Hogg, aged 46 years. 








: ao : with the notable distinction of the con- PHONES: Shaw-W WW, 
- . g . Gue { "* . ° haw-Wood—April 10, Woodholm,”’ 
\ technique and phrasing Little of Gue Iph, Mr. W. H. Bennett, M.| auctor of the concerts, was sufficient : @Mice—2677 JAMES J O’HEARN endeu=-Siaemmniies oie —_" 
- P., of Ottawa, Rev. James and Mrs.Mur-| to attract many who were not even Rouse—Str6 ~ Wood, aged 76 years. 
iinet ray, Rev. A. Logan and Mrs. Geggie, Mr. wiiicleatiy inclined 161 QUEEN ST. WEST | Ellis—April 12, Mount Pleasant, John R. 
per ect: and Mrs. Rawlinson, Miss Rawlinson, Mr. pais ye —_QIrIrI a —_—_———— M oan eee eat a E 
- age E. = oe Arthur Rawlinson, Mr. and Mrs. J. K. ONLY VENTILATED MATTRE CE Night ADF » Moore Park, Andrew 
' [The Chase & Baker Ross, Mr. and Mrs. E. J. Humphrey, Mr. _Mr. Marsland came down from Mor- ss atone ¥ 
s ri ow, ; >“. | risburg for the Easter holidays. Mrs. r p , Toronto, Maidie Stone, 
Pi Plaver lem: Is j} and Mrs. W. K. Walton, Mr. and Mrs. G. Rankin C bell is th t of M - aged 16 years. 
ike ; lano-Flayer demands Sauer, Mr. and Mrs. Kipp, Mr. and Mrs.| yg r 1 “in Bt Ge e ater of Sirs. An office Christie—April 13, Mimico, Mrz. Mary A. 
e ° ae 1 A. KE. Humphrey, Mr. Edwin Baker, Mr.| ~ re ee ee —- . Christie. 
no knowledge of music ay Wakeenes” ae ae oe in Cross—April 11, Onion Lake, Fanny 
4 5 Harry Falconer, Mr. Emmult Scarlett, i ea Smith th | Cross. 
te 1 as d mvone | Mr. John R. McDonald. Mr. and Mrs. | } ae oa f th a Hae nd E ane Ch b the Lambrick—April 13, Toronto, Thomas 
r whatever, an anyone | Thomson received a great number of | 10) _ a he Seven-Hand Euchre u : ef s cen emeten, aged 52 years. 
e “an { lav any ompi si | very beautiful pieces of china. on vursday. «“ Saturday Night sont oul Toronto, Mrs. Mary 
gt Ce dhe < ( - _ ¢ ‘ 
i 4 ¢ } . ° . 
re : , go, 
Bs tion from classic to | Mrs. G. Gordon-Mills will not receive Next Week’s Bill at Shea’s. Building GET A 
e' ; . again this season. ; ‘ i 66 ” W H i { ) N 
‘ ragtime equally as | . The entire cast of favorites in the Ground I loor - Marshall Sanitary , ° S E 
Pe. = as | Mrs. Ed R. Alison and Miss Kinnear, | Aborn Opera Company playing at Shea’s good location. The eeneh caumtentenen On the arte. Can't UNDERTAKER 
ae | : ‘ | 32 Ross street, will not receive again this | this week will be retained for one more aa ' 
: > : Ost < : 5 ; : eee sag or gevlumpy. Never gets hard. 4 
yi well as the mos . | season week, to play in the beautiful romantic Terms moderate. The M » op rer samy VONGE 3 3 STREET 
yy ~ 1; . Sneha . opera, “Rob Roy,” before going to Cleve- : Se e Marshall Sanitary < ‘Phone—Main 932 
, j : omplishe d pianist. | Mrs. W. ©. N. Parker will receive in| land, where they open the Aborn season Apply on premises . P ae eee ae 
° : he me. 57 i ree rj » game Te > plav 1re— *Phone— Main 4533. end fur Booklet. 
te Anvone interested in her new home, 572 Jarvis street, on Mon-| with the same operas they play a 26-28 Factories—Toronto, ‘Chicago and London, Eog. 
4 é oUun- 







music will be cordially 
























day, April 20, and after that on the first 
and third Mondays of every month. 


“The Serenade” and “Rob Roy.” 
er cast will fill their places at Shea’s 





Adelaide West. 

















The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


J. YOUNG (tex. minaray 


week after next, and other artists will The Leadiog Undertaker 
ae ; elec od ; anv time Ihe Misses Irwin of Bellevue avenue] come and go in the same manner during ee og 
lj a * welcomed at ; y tn oo charmingly last evening at| the entire season of the Aborns in To- BONDS for the TRUSTED “ hsp gran "Phone 67% 359 YONGE STREET 
ae ine Ines : progressive “flinch,” followed by a musi-| ronto, just as they are doing in other Fidelity bonds for all persone tn positions of Stapells—April it , at Toronto, Mrs. Rich- 
ie during business hours cale. The assisting artists were Miss M.| cities on their circuit. By this plan they | trust. We issue them for officers and em-| ard A. Stapells, a daughter. 
aie & ind re p : a hei St v ; - : | ployees of all concerns—banks, telephones, Peckham—April 18, Toronto, Mrs. A. 8. 
bia at our warerooms. 15 Jeatrice Scott, A.T.C.M.; Miss Hortense | give their patrons a new set of princi- telegraph and secret societies of all descrip- Peckham, a son, — 
Hf Madill, Mr. G. Chrystal Brown and Mr.| pals for each opera presented, each set | tions. Write for particulars. mageuly— Snr ll, mineter, Ont., Mrs. 
be ° s Norman J. Willson carefully selected with a view to their —— . G. Stanbury, a daughter, steele lei eae 
King St. East, to . special ‘fitness for the parts they play. The London Guarantee and Accident Co. seen 7 He pe Mrs, Stewart 
‘ 1 , ‘ 1 : a te 06 ae LIMITED Ouston, ¢ er, 
hear and try one ot fhe marriage of Miss Lena Gertrude] The offering next week—“Rob Roy”— D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. | Gilmour—April 11, Hamilton, Mrs. W. A. WEBER PIANOS 
: Fee, daughter of Mr. B. Fee, and Mr.| has already been played by the same Canada Life Building, Torento Gilmour, a son. ae 
these wonderful instru Walter Bews of Revelstoke, B.C., son of | east in Philadelphia, where the critics a pe ie 9, Toronto, Mrs. F E,. Luke, Of New York 
: the late William Bews of Milton, took gave it unanimous praise, and the public DR Cc J RODGERS Moore April 8, Lorne Park, Mrs. W. A. 
ments place at the family residence on Wednes- | voiced their approval by crowded attend . e 8 Moore, a daughter. 
; ; day afternoon at three o’clock. The | ance. “Rob Roy,” like “The Serenade,” DENTIST Hudson—April 12, Toronto, Mrs. H. H. The most beautiful in 
bride was beautifully gowned in white | has been one of the most successful Hudson, a daughter. finish and design, but 
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mousseline de soie, carried a shower bou 


pieces in the repertoire of the Boston- 





Has removed to CARLTON CHAMBERS, 





Owen—April 13, Toronto, Mrs. Ernest H. 


above all, the artist's 





: : a it Owen, a son. : 
quet of white roses, and wore the gift of | ians, from whom the Aborns have pur- No. | CARLTON STREET. Wilson—April 12, Toronto, Mrs. George action and the artist's 
+3 THE:: the groom, a handsome gold watch and| chased the entire outfit of magnificent | asm .,, Wilson, a fon. | tone. 
chain. The bride was given away by her| scenery and costumes used in the original Clark—April 12, Toronto, Mrs. John A. 
ene. ae ‘ Hh] Clark, a daughter . 
father, and was attended by her cousin,| production, and the opera will be pre- The ‘6 RIG6S a ces Tisdale—April 8, Simcoe, Mrs. W. E. Tis- Sold by 
Miss Lindsay. The groomsman was Mr.| sented next week on the same elaborate dale, a daughter. The R.S. Williams & SonsCo., Limited 
J. E. Robson of Toronto. Rev. Mr. Hill] scale which characterizes this week's G ° : 
“5 ; 7 : : - YONGE STREET 
PIANO & MUSIC CO Limited of Toronto performed the ceremony, as- presentation of “The Serenade. “Rob TEMPLE a S Marriages. 143 vous 
” sisted by the Rev. Mr. Strike, in the pres- | Roy” relates the story of Bonnie Prince y Street. Bews—Fee—Walter Bews, of Revelstoke, 
ence of about fifty guests. Mr. and Mrs.' Charlie and his followers, and while mak- Specialists in High Class Dentistry. B.C., son of the late William Bews, 














